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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Lake Forest, lil. 

Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
Maryville College, 

Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 


Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 
Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 


Mount St. Michael's, 
4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa, 
CAMPS 


Venard Camp, Maryknoil Preparatory College, 
Clarks Summit, Pa. 

















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 


St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 


Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 

Ursuline Academy, 

Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


St. Ann on the Lake Academy, West Palm Beach, Fla. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 

















NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 

Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 
Academic Department—High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music, Art, 
Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. 


THE BROTHERS OF MERCY of S:. John 
ef God, who care for and nurse male pa- 
tients, both in hospitals and in private 
homes, are seeking candidates. 

Young men from the age of 17 to 37, 
who feel themselves called to this noble 
work, will please apply to the 
NOVICE-MASTER, Brothers of Mercy 

49 Cottage St., Buffalo, N. Y. 











ST. ANN-ON-THE-LAKE ACADEMY 
WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 
A select Boarding School for Girls con- 
ducted by the Dominican Sisters of Adrian, 
Mich. Should you wish for your daughter 
Florida sunshine combined with her edu- 


cation, send for information to the 
SISTER SUPERIOR 








ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Winooski Park, Vermont 
Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.; Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Preparatory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
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ASSOCIATES 
IF TY dollars, paid 
within two years, 
gradually secures a paids 
up Maryknoll insurance 
of the spiritual order — 
including a life subscrips 
tion to THE FIELD AFAR. 
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The Field Afar—the Magazine 


HIS paper is the organ of the 

Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable te 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America 
Most Rev. James Anthony Walsh, M. M., Superior General 


Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

“Maryknoll”, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 103 Park Ave. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 


Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 
Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Msgr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Wuchow, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Bishop Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
chukuo 

For Sisters of Manchukuo 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchukuo 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 


Japan— 

For Fr. Byrne and Priests— 
P. O. Box 478, Tokyo Central, 
Japan 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 

VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in ten thou- 
sand Masses yearly. They also share 
in the labors, sacrifices, and priva- 

tions of the missioners. 





CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORM 
I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


SWSEVEMEDOON) 6 o0icc< rers-cdcsieie'sie to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. : 





























At The Maryknoll Home For Japanese Children In Los 
Angeles A Self-Appointed Barber Aids The Sisters By 
Giving A Small Victim A Close Shave 
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The Home Knoll Dons Its Autumn Best 


T the Home Knoll each and 

every stick and stone, leaf and 
branch, and blade of grass have 
been perking up and on Septem- 
ber twenty-first wore their autumn 
best for the Consecration of one 
with whom everything that be- 
longed to the Knoll in its very 
wee years made intimate acquain- 
tance, Bishop Francis Xavier 
Ford. 

The October Fretp Arar went 
to press too early to carry the de- 
tails, but as it closed its pages 
everything hummed merrily in 
preparation. The Maryknoll Sem- 
inary was envicus of the Sisters’ 
Motherhouse up the road, because 
the Motherhouse chapel won the 
privilege of quartering the cere- 
mony. The Seminary, you will 
recall, possesses only a make-shift 
chapel installed in what will some 
day be the conference hall, while 
at the Motherhouse circumstances 
permitted the completion of the 
Lord’s Dwelling at the time of the 
construction of the main edifice. 

However, despite the fact that 
we chose our largest in chapels, 
it was pitifully inadequate for the 
host of friends who wished to be 
present, and an unpleasant occu- 
pation of the early weeks in Sep- 
tember was to explain to many 
that we could not invite them to 
our hilltop for the occasion. 

Why did we not request the use 
of some majestic pile in New 
York City? Because we felt that 
the great event would be more 
beautiful and more meaningful if 
held here where Bishop Ford him- 
self participated in Maryknoll’s 
lowly beginnings. 

Maryknoll’s Father General was 
the consecrator. Bishop Molloy of 
Brooklyn, the city of Bishop 
Ford’s birth, accepted most gra- 
ciously when invited to act as co- 
consecrator, as did also Bishop 
Donahue, Auxiliary of New York, 
schoolmate of Bishop Ford, who 


came as Cardinal Hayes’ repre- 
sentative. 

We shall give you the complete 
story next month. You will re- 
member that “F.X.’, as he has 
been affectionately referred to by 
his fellow Knollers during these 
years, is the first son of Catholic 
America to answer the call to 
Maryknoll. This is one of many 





SHADES OF ST. FRANCIS! 
The friendly attitude of this 
“Brother Bird” is the result of days 

and wecks of patient coaxing 


reasons why his elevation to the 
dignity of the episcopate and his 
nomination as Vicar Apostolic of 
Kaying holds such a very special 
meaning for all of us. 





The Bishop-elect’s Return— 
UGUST was nearing to a close 
when one fine Sunday morn- 

ing Monsignor Ford, Bishop- 

elect, arrived unannounced on the 

Knoll. He looked well, and con- 

fessed that.ocean breezes and un- 

accustomed services had been the 
contributing causes to an increase 


CHRIST SHALL REIGN! 





of ten pounds. Were he “home”, 
he said, a mission round on his 
little horse would bring him back 
to normal, but in this country his 
opportunity for exercise will be 
small. 

Alert to possibilities, he was de- 
lighted to find that nearly all the 
lielp on the boat crossing the Pa- 
cific spoke his dialect. Father 
Hilbert who accompanied him was 
equally pleased, and both were 
treated royally by the “boys from 
home”. 

On the train crossing the coun- 
try from Seattle to Chicago the 
two newly-arrived had to stand a 
barrage of questions about the 
land of their adoption, which con- 
tinued for the greater part of the 
journey. 

Two Chinese students came 
with Monsignor Ford to Mary- 
knoll. They are non-Christians 
whom he met on the steamer, and 
they are booked for courses in a 
large Midwest State University. 
Although from Shanghai they had 
never met a Catholic priest, and 
knew next to nothing about Cath- 
olic activities in China, even in 
Shanghai. They had heard, how- 
ever, about the charity of Lo Pa 
Hong. 

After a day at Maryknoll Mon- 
signor Ford accompanied them to 
the metropolis, which they wished 
to glimpse before settling down at 
their University. 





Flighty Friends— 

HADES of St. Francis! But 

first let us explain. The unfin- 
ished eaves of the Seminary have 
long served to house birds of dif- 
ferent species, but especially pig- 
eons. For these many a slice of 
bread is surreptitiously taken from 
the Refectory, and the short half 
hour of the noon recreation is 
whiled away trying to entice the 
flighty friends to a dainty meal. 

At least one student has been 
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rewarded in his persevering labor. 
If his luck keeps up, he will soon 
have to have loaves to feed his 
multitudinous guests. Then he had 
better watch out for the Procu- 
rator! 


July Departures— 
HERE were two Departures 
last July from Maryknoll-on- 
the-Hudson. One that of sixteen 
Sisters who are now scattered and 
settled in China, Korea, Manchu- 
kuo, the Philippines and the Ha- 
waiian Islands. The other included 
fifteen young priests and a Broth- 
er, all bound for the Orient, dis- 
tributed in each of our six Mis- 
sions, including Japan. 
Departures are no longer an 
event for the old-time Maryknoll- 
ers (counting both sides of the 
compound there have been at least 
forty), but the experience is al- 
ways new for the participants and 
for the relatives and friends who 
come to bid them Godspeed. 
Happily too our Departures in- 
variably strike a responsive chord 
in our friends, clerical and lay, so 
that until now we have never been 
obliged to hold back a missioner 
for lack of the offering required 


FREE AFTERNOON FIND LARGE 
GROUPS OF OUR APOSTLES-TO-BE CYCLING FORTH TO EXPLORE THE 
COLORFUL BEAUTY OF WESTCHESTER HILL AND DALE 


to outfit him and carry him to the 
“land of his dreams”. 

For this indispensable co-opera- 
tion we are thankful to God, Who 
inspires the gift, and to those 
among our friends who respond 
to a grace that calls at times for 
sacrifices. May their reward be 
manifold! 





A “Maryknoll” Ordinary— 

HE most distinguished guest at 

the Sisters’ Departure was 
Bishop Stephen Alencastre, Vicar 
Apostolic of the Hawaiian Islands. 
We may rate him among the most 
important of “Maryknoll’” Ordi- 
naries since, member of the Pic- 
pus Society though he is, with a 
large staff of priests of his Soci- 
ety under his direction, he also 
has the services of three Mary- 
knoll priests, one Maryknoll 
Brother, and 65 Maryknoll Sis- 
ters. Four new Maryknoll Sisters 
for Hawaii bade their adieux to 
the homeland in the ceremony at 
which His Excellency was present. 

Maryknoll feels very grateful 








“Q@TRINGLESS” GIFTS are 
the most welcome at Mary- 


knoll. 


to Bishop Alencastre for the gen- 
erous kindness which he has al- 
ways displayed in his relations 
with all her sons and daughters 
under his jurisdiction. Honolulu 
is the stopping off point for all 
who follow the southern route to 
the East, and hence many Mary- 
knoll missioners have set foot 
there. It is pleasant to feel that 
the Bishop of Honolulu is a great 
hearted well-wisher. 





An August Profession— 

HE Knoll was quiet in August, 

with the students away, but 
there was one event at the Con- 
vent especially worthy of record, 
and that was the profession of a 
young Japanese novice, Sister 
Marie Barat Hatsumi, to make 
possible her addition to the de- 
partants. 

Sister Marie Barat is one of 
two sisters, both now professed 
religious, who were educated by 
the Religious of the Sacred Heart 
in Tokyo, their home city. The 
elder sister was professed some 
months ago at Kenwood, Albany, 
and returned to her native land to 
assist the nuns of her order, whose 
splendid service to the Church is 
widely known here in the United 
States as in many sections of the 
world. 

Sister Marie Barat, whose de- 
votion to her Alma Mater is ex- 
pressed by her religious name, 
will have arrived in Japan by the 
time these lines are read by our 
Maryknoll friends. She has been 
assigned to work for the present 
at our Japanese Mission in Korea. 

The Maryknoll Sisters today 
have five professed Japanese in 
their ranks, three Koreans, and 
five Chinese. This marks grati- 
fying progress, because the pur- 
pose of our Sisters, like that of 
the priests, is to help the Orientals 
to develop their own native per- 
sonnel for the organization and 
development of the Catholic Faith. 

The road to the conversion of 
any large number of Japanese is 
apparently a long one, yet signs 
are not wanting that the Japanese 
people are realizing as never be- 


WE WISH THAT ALL THE CATHOLIC MISSIONS BE ASSISTED 
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fore the fact that the Catholic 
Church is world-wide and con- 
cerned with the spiritual welfare 
of nations rather than with their 
material ambition. The Maryknoll 
Sisters have as yet no mission in 
Japan, but they look forward to 
opportunities of service, such as 
the care of tubercular patients, 
which they would gladly welcome 
if encouraged by the Japanese, 
and if the beginnings could be 
financed. 

The Maryknoll Fathers in Ja- 
pan have until now been occupied 
almost exclusively with the lan- 
guage. They have found the peo- 
ple lovable and appreciative, al- 
though as Americans they have 
been embarrassed by the attitude 
which some of our countrymen 
have assumed towards Japan and 
the Japanese, as also by the un- 
fair discrimination of our Gov- 
ernment against Oriental immi- 
gration. 

Fortunately, Maryknoll’s inter- 
est in the Japanese people, as ex- 
pressed by her thriving schools in 
Los Angeles and Seattle, has been 
recognized by Japanese officials in 
America and passed on to Japan. 


The Crusade Convention— 

OTH the Maryknoll Fathers 

and the Maryknoll Sisters went 
to the Convention of the Catholic 
Students’ Mission Crusade at Du- 
buque last August. From what 
we hear, the Sisters won the most 
hearts though Father Martin. with 
the assistance of a representation 
of Maryknoll seminarians, like- 
wise did yeomen service in setting 
forth Maryknoll ideals to the 
throngs at the Convention exhib- 
its. Father Considine gave an ad- 
dress on the Missionary Forces of 
the Church. 


A new recruit for the Mary- 
knoll Sister-missioners in the Vi- 
cariate of Kaying was in charge 
of the booth from the Mother- 
house, with an assistant who, 
though we hasten to explain is not 
naturally inclined to the task, 
bravely adapted herself to the avo- 
cation of continuous talking nec- 
essary for the care of the crowds 


which passed from nine in the 
morning until ten at night. Sister 
Miriam Louise, the Kayinger, 
made an excellent impression in 
the address she gave at the sec- 
tional meeting on China. 
Heartiest congratulations to all 
who had a part in organizing the 
Convention, one of the most suc- 
cessful in Crusade annals. It was 
graced by the presence of the 
Apostolic Delegate, who gave a 
noteworthy address on Missions 
and Catholic Action, and by many 
distinguished members of the hier- 
archy. The setting seemed very 
near to perfect, and the spirit of 
cooperation of the Catholics of 


Dubuque was something fine to 
witness. 

Dubuque has advanced a peg 
the cause of missions in the United 
States. 

Maryknoll felt quite at home at 
Columbia College, the Convention 
center, since we count fifteen Col- 
umbian alumni in our ranks. In- 
deed, Father Martin—who by the 
way seems to carry a lodestone 
from the Lord which draws to 
him young men interested in dedi- 
cating themselves to the apostolate 
—was approached by several Col- 
umbianites during his few days 
in their company, on the subject 
of taking the train for Maryknoll. 





Picture by H. H. Costain, of Scarsdale, N. Y. 


THE MARYKNOLL SEMINARY TOWER, GLIMPSED FROM A NEIGHBOR’S 
PROPERTY 


BY A CONTRIBUTION OF THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSE. — PIUS XI. 
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Seven Lives or One? 


A digest of Maryknoll’s Father Harry M. Bush’s own story of his capture by local bandits, his sale to Reds, 


his escape, recapture, and final liberation. 


For a map of the sector of the Maryknoll Kaying field in China 


where Father Bush was captured sce last month’s Firtp AFAR 





PRING is here, Sem 
dy He Ga, and next Tues- 
: day, April 30th, we 
shall begin our spring 
| visitation of all the 
Christians in the out- 
stations. Tsac Gou, do 
you want to go with us?” 











boy if he would like to see Ring- 
ling Bros. Circus. 

The village of Shak Chin is sit- 
uated about forty miles north and 
slightly west of the City of Kay- 
ing. Maryknoll’s Fr. Patrick Ma- 
lone has been pastor there for al- 
most a decade. On last March 
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Sem He Ga, nicknamed °Fri- 
day”, and about twenty years of 
age, is the Shak Chin mission 
handy man, and Tsac Gou, four- 
teen years of age, is a Shak Chin 
mission schoolboy. To ask such a 
lad if he wished to make a mission 
trip with the priest was equivalent 
to asking the average American 


FOR THE FAITH 


RING THE FRAYED SNEAKERS 


TO- THE LEFT ARE 


a brief visit to the Blessed Sacrament, 
five of us hit the trail, the additional 
two being Bellie and Coolie, Father 
Malone’s dogs. 

Our first stop was at Lam Tsia 
Piang, a village about fourteen miles 
from Shak Chin, where we have two 
Christian families. We left this ham- 
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IN THE CENTER. TS EATER HARRY M. BUSH, M.M., OF MEDFORD, MASS., HOLDING HIS BATTERED SUN- 

STI IN WHICH HE TRUDGED OVER SO MANY MOUN- 
SEVEN WEEKS OF HIS CAPTIVITY AMONG CHINESE REDS. 
T, M.M., OF ROCHESTER, N. Y., WHO HAD BEEN AT SHAK CHIN WORKING FOR 
CHINESE OFFICERS WHO TOOK PART IN THE MARYKNOLL- 
SE_ GOVERNMENT MOBILIZED THREE DIVISIONS OF TROOPS TO SEARCH THE 
BE BOY TSAC GOU STANDS ON THE LEFT, WITH HIS LEGS CROOKED 


31st Father Malone departed from 
Shak Chin for his decennial leave 
of absence in America and his na- 
tive Ireland. On April first, I 
stepped into his shoes, which soon 
proved too large for me to fill. 


“Friday” Is Wrong— 
On the morning of April 30th, after 










WITH HIM IS FA- 


let after dinner the following day, and 
headed for Vou Shak (Black Rock), 
but we never arrived there. 

About four miles out of Vou Shak, 
as we were walking single file along 
the mountain road, I preceding, three 
armed bandits sprang out of the brush- 
wood and planted Mausers against my 
chest. They plied me with questions, 


WHICH WE HAVE RECEIVED FROM GOD, LET 
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and one of them made an attempt to 
grab my arms. I managed to escape 
him, and ran back by the way we had 
just come. However, I had not gone 
more than a hundred and fifty yards 
when four more armed men blocked 
our way. These four had permitted us 
to pass their place of hiding in order 
to be prepared for what had actually 
happened, a retreat. 

This quartet began at once to use 
physical force, and one of them leapt 
on my back. While I was attempting 
to shake him off “Friday” yelled: “Fa- 
ther, don’t be afraid, they are regular 
soldiers in search of bandits and have 
orders to stop everybody and question 
them.” 

For a moment his words sounded 
reasonable, and I ceased to offer resis- 
tance. But I was soon convinced that 
“Friday” was wrong. We were bound 
with coarse hemp ropes about the arms 
and neck, an end of each rope being 
held by one of the captors. We were 
then hurried off the road into a hiding 
place in the surrounding mountains. 





Sold to Reds— 

The scare, if there had been any, had 
disappeared, and conversation in sub- 
dued tones was carried on freely be- 
tween captors and captives. One of 
the bandits enumerated a long list of 
large cities of China which he had vis- 
ited. I asked him what was the nature 
of his work which had taken him 
around so much. He claimed that he 
was an “ex-colonel” of the Kwangtung 
forces of the Chinese army, with what 
truth I cannot say. 

During this time Coolie, one of our 
dogs, remained with us; while Bellie, 
apparently sensing danger, ran away. 

The leader of our bandit captors, 
who had disappeared immediately after 
we had been conducted to the hiding 
place, returned about seven-thirty that 
evening. I overheard one of the six 
ask him, “How much?” He replied, 
“Two or three hundred dollars.” These 
words caused a cold sweat to run down 
my back, for I suspected immediately 
that these local bandits had sold us to 
the Reds. 

Our two baskets of luggage had been 
completely looted, the bandits refusing 
to give me even my Breviary. “He has 
a wrist watch,” said one of them, “but 
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it is locked on his wrist.” “Unlock it,” 
ordered Number One, “and lock it on 
my wrist.” With great reluctance I 
obeyed. However, if he is still wear- 
ing the watch the way I put it on, he 
must be stiff necked from consulting it. 
It was upside down when I last saw 
him, 


After the watch episode we were led 
down the mountain again back to the 
road where we had been captured, and 
then about a half a mile up the moun- 
tain on the other side of the road. 
There we were ordered to sit down, 
and Number One informed me that 
we had indeed been sold to the Reds, 
and that they were waiting at this spot 
for the Red agent. 








Ransom Talk— 

He finally appeared, after we had 
waited three or four hours, His inter- 
view with Number One local bandit 
was brief, and we were then hustled 
away, over the mountain we were on 
and two or three others besides. Short- 
ly before daybreak we were led into a 
cave on the top of a mountain. These 
caves, numerous throughout Hakka 
hills, are cut out of soft rock and are 
used as kilns for making charcoal. This 
particular kiln would house comfort- 
ably four men, but after our coming 
it was made to hold nine. Our feet 
were chained and padlocked, and we 
were so exhausted that we fell immedi- 
ately into a deep slumber. 

We awoke at about ten o’clock, and 
I noticed a rather well dressed man at 
the entrance of the kiln. He came over 
to me and asked me who I was and 
from what country I hailed. Then he 
inquired if I knew in whose hands I 
was. “I suspect my captors are Reds,” 
I answered. “You are right,” he said, 
“now think up some plan for your re- 
lease.” 

After he had left the kiln I tried to 
cheer up my two companions. They 


were downhearted chiefly because they 
feared for me. Our well dressed friend 
soon returned, and inquired what plan 
I had decided on. “I have no plans,” 
I told him, “there is nothing I can do.” 

“You can write to your country,” he 
ordered, “to President Roosevelt, he 
will ransom you.” 

“Supposing you went to America and 
were taken captive, would you write to 
Chiang Kai Shek?” I inquired. “Of 
course not,” he replied, “he doesn’t 
know me.” “Well, neither does Mr. 
Roosevelt know me,” I said, and that 
ended our conversation. 





Poor Coolie! — 

We had our one and only meal that 
day at about one-thirty. It consisted 
of cold rice and some cold green veg- 
etables. 

Towards the evening three rough 
looking men joined our captors, and at 
about half past seven we were ordered 
out of the kiln. We were not sorry to 
leave the dark, crowded quarters. On 
the journey a second cord, the cincture 
from my confiscated Mass kit, was 
fastened around my arms and _ neck, 
and I was held by two guards. 

The Reds told me they would take 
“Friday” back to where we had been 
captured, and there release -him;- but 
that the young student, in spite of my 
pleas to the contrary, must remain with 
me. They commanded me to drive 
away Coolie, who was still at our heels. 
This was no easy task. 

We walked, or rather climbed and 
crawled, all night in a drizzling rain 
which soaked through our thin cloth- 
ing. Coolie reappeared, and was per- 
mitted to remain with us on the march. 
Day was breaking when we slid down 
a very steep hill and came suddenly 
upon an encampment of some one hun- 
dred Red soldiers. They were sleeping 
on long bamboo beds. Orders were 
given to two of them to rise and keep 
guard over us, while we took the places 
they had been occupying. We dozed 
off immediately. 

About two hours later we were 
awakened by the laughter of the sol- 
diers. Some of these men, I am sure, 
had never seen a foreigner before and 
I afforded them intense amusement. As 
I sat up on the bamboo bed one of the 
first things that caught my eye was the 


TO GIVE THE FAITH TO OTHERS. — PIUS XI. 








268 


THE FIELD AFAR 





OcToBER, 1935 











THE MISSION COMPOUND AT SHAK CHIN WHERE DURING APRIL 

FATHER BUSH WAS HOLDING THE FORT WHILE THE PASTOR, FATHER 

PATRICK MALONE, M.M., WAS TAKING HIS DECENNIAL LEAVE OF 

ABSENCE IN AMERICA AND IRELAND. IT WAS FROM SHAK CHIN 

THAT FATHER BUSH SET OUT ON THE EVENTFUL MISSION VISITA- 
TION DESCRIBED IN THESE PAGES 


body of a dog, skinned and ready to be 
cooked. Poor Coolie! 

At five that afternoon we were of- 
fered rice and dogmeat. We refused 
the meat because it was Friday, and 
possibly also for sentimental reasons. 





Two Meals Daily— 

Darkness found us again on the 
march, with an entirely new group of 
guards. After a walk of five hours in 
a heavy rain we made a short halt at a 
house where we were allowed a hot 
bath, and were given some watery rice 
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and a salty green vegetable resembling 
very much German sauerkraut. 

Our next journey, of three hours, 
brought us to a charcoal kiln beside a 
mountain stream. There we were or- 
dered to lie down and sleep. They at- 
tached to my ankles a pair of well- 
made shackles, which they made firm 
with a large Chinese lock. From then 
on I wore these shackles when I was 
not traveling. 

We spent six days in that cave, 
where we had the privilege of a daily 
hot bath and were allowed to wash and 
dry the one suit of clothing we had 
with us. Rice was prepared before 
dawn and after sunset, the reason for 
these hours being to prevent ascending 
smoke during daylight from giving a 
clue to our whereabouts. When the 
cook learned I was accustomed to eat 
three meals daily, he was considerate 
enough when preparing the morning 
rice to add a little more than was 
needed. This my companion and my- 
self ate cold about noon. It helped to 
dispel the pangs of hunger. 





Tsac Gou’s ‘Prayer Stick’’— 

After one day in this cave my com- 
panion became rather homesick. I had 
little difficulty in convincing him that 
we as Catholics had nothing to fear, 
and that we should leave all in the 
hands of God. I encouraged him to 
make frequently a spiritual Commun- 
ion. 

Our first captors had taken the lad’s 
highly prized rosary, so I made for him 
what I later heard him tell one of the 
bandits was a “prayer stick”—a piece 
of bamboo about the size of a fountain 
pen, on which I scratched with a sharp 
rock eleven nicks, one for the Pater 
and ten for as many Aves. During the 
days that followed it was a consolation 
for me to see Tsac Gou fingering the 
“prayer stick” many, many times daily. 

Our thoughts often wandered back 
to the mission in Shak Chin and all our 
friends in Kaying, and we tried to pic- 
ture what was happening back home. 

Every dawn and sunset a bird at the 
door of our cave sung a four note 
melody which resembled very much the 
Chinese words, “Ngai voe fong gui—I 
will free you.” I called the boy’s at- 
tention to the resemblance and for some 
time the song appeared to give him 
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fresh courage, but one day he said, 
“Father, I think that bird is kidding us.” 





Companions in Misfortune— 

Towards the close of our stay in this 
cave we heard shooting nearby and our 
guards redoubled precautions. We sur- 
mised that regular soldiers were in 
search of us and were making it “hot” 
for them. 

On the evening of the sixth day an- 
other Red put in his appearance, con- 
sulted with our guard, and shortly after- 
wards we were again on the march. 
We reached our destination on a moun- 
tain side at dawn and, after having 
shackled me, our guards set about 
building a rough shelter. This impro- 
vised tent afforded no protection against 
heavy rains, 

Three more days and we made an- 
other move, this time evidently a very 
urgent one. We left our place of hid- 
ing hefore dark, which was absolutely 
contrary to the Red method of travel. 
The Reds disguised me with a large 
Chinese hat, and made me take a Chi- 
nese carrying pole, loaded with rice. 
Weakened as I was by days of cramped 
confinement and lack of nourishing 
food, this load appeared heavy; and 
when at dawn we reached our destina- 
tion, a sort of storage hut for brush- 
wood, I breathed a fervent, “Deo Gra- 
tias”. 

On the second night in this hut we 
were awakened by the arrival of an- 
other group of bandits, with four more 
captives. 

Our companions in misfortune were 
Mr. Lai, a man of seventy-seven, Mr. 
Yce, about fifty-seven, Mr. Fou, a fine 
gentleman and principal of a primary 
school in his home town near Lim 
Chai, and Mr. Liou, a youth of about 
twenty-seven. 

At dawn still another captive was 
brought in, a seventy year old opium 
smoker, by the name of Mr. Vong. On 
his journey to our hiding place Mr. 
Vong had fallen and broken his opium 
pipe. During the days that followed 
it was pitful to see his sufferings and 
craving for the harmful weed. 

Two or three nights later two women 
joined the group of prisoners, a Mrs. 
Lo and her thirteen year old daughter- 
in-law. Mrs. Lo’s husband had been 
in Lusiness in the Straits Settlements, 


and for that reason the family was sup- 
posed to be wealthy. 





Sewing with Dental Floss— 
Probably due to the large number of 
captives, now nine in all, the Reds 
judged it would be well to again hit 
the trail. I used this opportunity to 
carry out a scheme I had been plan- 
ning. My sun helmet, too large for 
me, was padded with some sheets of 
Knights of Columbus World War time 
note paper, on which were printed the 
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Knights of Columbus emblem and the 
American flag. My plan was to drop 
some of these sheets along our line of 
march, as a possible clue to the finder 
cf our whereabouts. I did so twice. 
Each time I was discovered, and the 
second time my intention was suspected. 
I was struck with a rifle barrel. 

The next ten or eleven days were 
spent mostly in the open, and we trav- 
eled from dark until dawn. My sneak- 
ers were by now in shreds. One day I 
noted a needle in the bonnet of Mrs. 
Lo’s daughter-in-law and asked if I 
might borrow it. I still had in my 


pocket some waxed dental floss, which 
served very well as thread. After an 
hour I had a practically new pair of 
shoes. I lost my dental floss, however, 
for once the Bandits had scen how use- 
ful it was they commandeered it, and 
mended their own sneakers, trousers, 
rice bags and bullet belts. 

My underwear had come in very 
handy on the few occasions when an 
opportunity presented itself to wash 
our clothes. At least I could be partly 
clothed while my outer garments were 
drying. But as time went on it was 
necessary to tear up the underwear, in 
order to bandage up my ankles which 
had become festered from the rubbing 
of the shackles. 





A Long, Long Trail— 

During the fourth and fifth weeks 
we changed our place of hiding fre- 
quently, always traveling in the pitch 
dark and frequently in downpours. On 
the few occasions when it was not nec- 
essary to tramp at night the Reds asked 
me to sing for them, and one night I 
let them hear, “Holy God, we praise 
Thy Name”, “Hail, Holy Queen”, and 
a few of our old ones, such as, “7here’s 
a long, long trail”, They said the hymns 
were “ten parts” good to hear, since 
the melody of our hymns is so unlike 
their Chinese music. 


On two or more of our nocturnal 
wanderings we were ordered to remove 
our shoes and walk barefoot. This was 
to avoid leaving noticeable traces of 
strangers having passed that way. We 
were also frequently forbidden to use 
the thin bamboos which we carried as 
hiking sticks. One evening, when this 
command was issued, I purposely made 
arrows in the soft earth with my stick, 
prayerfully hoping that the marks 
might later attract someone’s attention. 

During May I had reminded Tsac 
Gou daily to pray to Our Lady, and 
now it was June. Our special prayer 
became one to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus. The “big fellow” dropped in 
occasionally on us here and there, and 
I besought him frequently to liberate 
Tsac Gou. He said he was holding the 
lad to serve as my interpreter and to 
keep me company. 

“No hope of release, Tsac Gou,” I 
said, “we must keep our eyes open for 
an opportunity to escape.” Which we 
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did. I impressed on my little friend 
the advisability of making the attempt 
shortly after having eaten, and told 
him to follow the mountain streams 
downwards, never upwards. 





Escape and Recapture— 

The opportunity we had been watch- 
ing for came one morning at the be- 
ginning of the sixth week. The pre- 
ceding night we had tramped from sun- 
set till dawn, and the weary bandits 
were all taking a nap, except one who 
was supposed to be on guard. They 
had forgotten to shackle me after break- 
fast. Noticing that Mr. Guard was 
also rather “bleary-eyed”, I arose and 
told him I was going to wash myself. 
“All right,” he said, pointing his rifle 
in my direction. 

I went some yards downstream, and, 
while he nodded from sleepiness, laced 
firmly my sneakers. After a few mo- 
ments I perceived Mr. Guard was 
sound asleep, and I dashed into the 
undergrowth. There, unfortunately, I 
before long lost my glasses, without 
which I can see very little. Soon I 
heard the Reds on the trail, and made 
an Act of Contrition, breathing the 
prayer, “God protect me”. Shots rang 
out, but they missed me. 

It was useless to attempt to run any 
further without my glasses, so I rolled 
down into a valley and hid under some 
brushwood. It was about an hour be- 
fore one of the bandits stepped on me, 
and thus I was discovered. I was beat- 
en about the head and neck with the 
barrel of the fellow’s rifle, and made 
to climb back up the mountain. After 
much pleading, he permitted me to re- 
trace my steps by the way I had come, 
and we found my glasses hanging un- 
harmed on some briars through which 
I had crawled. 


All this time Tsac Gou was lying 
concealed nearby and I offered fervent 
prayers that they might not find him. 
My prayers were answered. The lad 
hid until dark, and then escaped down- 
stream as I had advised him. 





The Last Halt— 

That night, of course, we had to 
move, as the bandits feared Tsac Gou 
had gotten word of our hiding place to 
the regular soldiers. I came in for 
considerable ill treatment during the 


following days, especially from Mr. 
Guard, who had himself been severely 
reprimanded for sleeping at his post. 

For the next week or ten days march- 
ing by night was the regular program. 
Often I felt from the actions and con- 
versations of the Reds that the regular 
soldiers were very near. Finally we 
made our last change of position. We 
halted at dawn, after having traveled 
ten hours. Sleep on an empty stomach 
was impossible, and at noon we clamored 
for food. There was none. 

For four days after that we all, cap- 
tors and captives, had no food except 
twice daily a bowl of boiled sweet po- 
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tato leaves. The regulars had sur- 
rounded the Reds, and they were un- 
able to buy provisions. Several times 
the other bandits asked Number One 
to move to a place where food could be 
secured, but he was an independent sort 
of fellow, and continued to refuse. It 
looked as though starvation would be 
the logical outcome of the situation for 
all of us. 





Sen Tsat’s Proposal— 

The fourth day of the sweet potato 
leaf diet was one I had been looking 
forward to. As far as I had been able 
to keep track of the days it was June 
eleventh, the second anniversary of my 
ordination to the holy priesthood. I 
had planned to mentally go through the 


prayers of the Mass as best I could 
from memory. I began as soon as | 
awoke that morning. Because of the 
many distractions of everyone com- 
plaining that they were starving to 
death, it must have taken me two hours 
to mentally offer the Holy Sacrifice. 
Afterwards I made a thanksgiving and 
followed this with fifteen decades of 
the Rosary. I offered all that we might 
be released if it was God’s Holy Will. 


At ten o’clock we got hurried orders 
to move. In the scramble of the de- 
parture we got separated into two 
groups. I was in the second, with three 
other captives, Number One, and two 
other bandits. After a bit we hid in 
some bushes and Number One went 
out, probably to watch the movements 
of the soldiers. One of the remaining 
bandits, Sen Tsat by name, sent his 
companion to search for our other 
group. Then he made to me the fol- 
lowing proposal, “Father, what do you 
think, shall I shoot Number One and 
lead you out to the soldiers who are 
waiting not far away? Number Onc 
refuses to retreat, and another day 
here in hiding will probably mean star- 
vation for the seven of us. It is seven 
lives or one. Shall I shoot him?” 

“Well, Sen Tsat,” I answered, “I, a 
Catholic priest, will not commission 
you to take another man’s life, even 
though it may mean freedom for me.” 
Sen Tsat then made the same proposal 
to my companions, and they unanimous- 
ly urged him to shoot Number One. 
He departed and soon a shot, the sound 
of freedom for us, rang out. 

Sen Tsat then conducted us to a 
house about a half hour's walk away, 
where the regular soldiers were en- 
camped. He turned us over to them, 
and was afterwards ordered to lead 
about seventy soldiers in search of the 
other group of Reds and their captives. 





The Home Coming— 

The commanding officer, Colonel Ho, 
gave me a clean suit of his own under- 
wear and set before me a meal fit for 
a Chinese prince. After about three 
hours, with an escort of some sixty 
soldiers, we were sent on to the head- 
quarters of Colonel Vong. This of- 
ficer bandaged up some slight infections 
on my legs and arms and loaned me his 
horse. 
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We traveled on about two hours to 
another military headquarters, the last 
in the mountains. There the officer in 
charge served us a little lunch and we 
four captives separated. Each was to 
be escorted by soldiers to his own home. 
Old Mr. Lai, to whom I had spoken 
frequently about the Catholic Religion, 
now believed in God. He wanted to 
come with me at once to the church in 
Shak Chin and be baptized. The sol- 
diers had a hard time detaching him 
from me. 

I proceeded on this third officer’s 
horse and then in a chair to Vong pi, 
a market town where our fair haired 
Father Charles Hilbert, a truck load of 
Christians, and Colonel Fou from Shak 
Chin were awaiting me. 

All I could do was cry. Tears of 
joy and gratitude. Our cook from the 
mission had brought along some food, 
and we all partook of this home com- 
ing banquet with much joy. 





All’s Well That Ends Well— 

The soldiers had orders to escort us 
to the Chief of Staff in Hingning. 
There I was allowed to wait at our 
Father John Callan’s mission until word 
should come from Marshal Chan Chai 
Tang in Canton, to whom I was to be 
handed over. While waiting I had a 
flying visit from Bishop Ford and the 
American Vice-Consul from Shanghai, 
who had come to Kaying and Shak 
Chin to handle the American ‘captive 
case”, 

After three days we were escorted 
to Marshal Chan in Canton, who offi- 
cially handed me over to the American 
Consuls in Canton, Mr. Fletcher and 
Mr. Smith. We had lunch at the Con- 
sulate, and then took the afternoon 
train for the new Maryknoll House at 
Stanley, Hong Kong. There I received 
word from Bishop Ford to remain for 
a few weeks and “fatten up”. Although 
very anxious to get “home” to Shak 
Chin, I had to obey orders. 

I am in perfect health, and none the 
worse for my adventures. God has 
been extremely good to me. 
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“Catholic Action” in MaryKnolls Overseas 


Headliners— 
r {HE Home Knoll’s 
first detailed news of 
Father Harry Bush’s 
escape from Chinese 
bandits, his recap- 
ture, and final libera- 
tion will be found else- 
where in this issue. 

When you read these lines, 
Father Bush’s Mission Superior, 
the Most Rev. Francis X. Ford, 
of Brooklyn, N. Y., Vicar Apos- 
tolic of Kaying, South China, will 
be at the Society’s Center where 
he was consecrated, on Septem- 
ber twenty-first, by the Maryknoll 
General. 

{With the arrival overseas of 
our latest mission band Maryknoll 
has in the Orient 155 priests and 
15 Auxiliary Brothers. 














Maryknoll-in-Korea Takes to 
Catholic Action— 
q T Shingishu, on the Manchu-Ko- 
rean border line, Father Craig is 
drawing deeply interested crowds with 
coctrinal talks sponsored by the recent- 
ly founded Catholic Action League. 
Catholic Action has promising vigor 
throughout the Maryknoll Korean field. 
q A smashing football victory which 
kept again this year for the team of 
Holy Mother School, Peng Yang, the 
coveted championship of the private 
grammar schools of the city may per- 
haps, too, be classified in the category 
of “Catholic Action”. For our Peng 
Yang parishioners Holy Mother School 
represented their beloved Religion, and 
the rooting at the game was a great 
volume of prayer. Father Joseph Con- 
nors flattened his slim purse to meet 
the cost of uniforms for the event, but 


CATHOLIC WORLD WILL NOT PERMIT THOSE 


it was all well worth while. Hundreds 
of pagans cheered on the Holy Mother 
School victors, and the 
eave headliners to the Church in Peng 
Yang. 


newspapers 


Manchukuo Robin Hoods and 
Catechumens— 
sH T Linkiang, in the region of Man- 
chukuo's great Changpai Forest, 
cradle of China's last dynasty of em- 
perors, Father Gerard Donovan has 
for Father Gesel- 
Dur- 
ing a recent mission journey he was 
halted and questioned at the point of 
He was al- 


been substituting 
bracht during the latter’s illness, 


guns by five Robin Hoods. 
lowed to proceed unharmed, but what 
he did not know at the time was that 
there were several hundred more ban- 
dits in the woods at that spot: “St. 
Paul would have loved it,” writes Fa- 
ther Gerard. 

qA young Catholic girl of Father 
Jacques’ Ch'a Kou mission was jour- 
neying on the train not long ago when 
she remarked a fellow passenger, an- 
other young girl, who appeared des- 
perately ill. Our Ch’a Kou Christian 
asked the sick girl whether she knew 
of Christ and Baptism, and found she 
did not. She then explained the essen- 
tials of Faith to the sick girl, but the 
latter’s mother, who accompanied her, 
wished to hear more about the Catholic 
Religion before she permitted her 
daughter to be baptized. By this time 
all the other passengers in the car had 
gathered round and followed with the 
closest attention the Ch’a Kou girl’s 
explanations. When the mother was 
finally satisfied the sick girl was bap- 
tized, and died a few moments later. 

(From all the missions of Mary- 
knoll-in-Manchukuo come reports of a 


great increase in the number of cate- 
chumens; and at Tung-She, a village 
belonging to the Fushun parish, Fa- 
ther Weiss has had an experience of 
conversions the story of which reads 
like a chapter from the “Acts”. We 
hope he will tell it himself in Tuer 
Fiero AFAr. 


Wuchow (South China) Forges 
Ahead— 
§ NJEWS travels slowly from the in- 
terior of the great land of China, 
and we still await a detailed descrip- 
tion of the investiture as Monsignor of 
the Wuchow Mission Superior, our Rt. 
Rey. Bernard F. Meyer, of Davenport, 
Iowa. 

{ Meanwhile Monsignor Meyer’s sec- 
retary, Brother Francis Wempe, writes 
us of a promising opening at Yunghui, 
in the vicinity of Wuchow City. Brother 
Francis has made use of dispensary 
work as an entering wedge at Yunghui. 
He dispenses, together with his medi- 
cines, leaflets on the Catholic Religion. 
This is a method of evangelization 
which has been extensively and success- 
fully employed in the Wuchow field. 

qThe Cantonesce-English Dictionary 
which Brother Francis has aided Mon- 
signor Meyer to prepare is filling an 
important need and continues to win 
wide praise. 

Despite financial difficulties the 
Wuchow Mission has been able to open 
and staff new centers. This involves 
the construction of new chapels and 
mission residences. 

qAt Chuanchow, eighty miles from 
Kweilin City (its nearest mission neigh- 
bor), Father LaCroix rented a house 
after much difficulty, only to have it 
occupied by Kwangsi troops during a 
threatened invasion of Reds. He is 
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now again in possession of the rented 
quarters, and has been teaching English 
to students and government employees, 
as a fine opportunity of making con- 
tacts. The people of Chuanchow are 
friendly, and Father LaCroix considers 
it a strategic position for the Faith. It 
is a forward-looking city and the north- 
castern gate to Kwangsi Province. A 
mission there will enable Maryknollers 
to get in touch with Catholics coming 
into Kwangsi. Heretofore many such 
immigrants have entered the Province 
and settled in parts unknown. 


Kaying (South China) Convert 
Making— 
"f~*ONVERTS are on the increase at 
Pet Teou in Bishop Ford's Kay- 
ing mission field. At Pentecost Father 
Maynard Murphy had six hundred in 
for the feast, among whom one hun- 
dred were pagans who came for a 
“Jook-see”, His urgently needed school 
is still a-building. Meanwhile one hun- 
dred and thirty husky lads shout their 
Chinese tones daily in the rectory. Some 
of his Christians had Masses said for 
the release of Father Bush. 

q Aquinas Hall, Bishop Ford's dormi- 
tory for High School students in Kay- 
ing City, has already recorded the Bap- 
tism of over twenty pagan residents. 
His Eminence Cardinal Fumasoni Bi- 
ondi, Prefect of the Sacred Congrega- 
tion of Propaganda Fide, wrote to 
Bishop Ford concerning this hostel: 
“It is well that you are helping stu- 
dents, and have dormitories established 
for them, because it builds for the fu- 
ture.” 

g At Siaolok Father Marcus Chai, 
one of the Kaying Missions’ zealous 
young Chinese priests, has been visiting 
the surrounding villages and interesting 
many in the Faith. In a neighboring 
market town one of the merchants he 
has interested is offering a vacant store 
for use as a chapel. Father Downs 
tells of the generosity and cooperation 
of the Christians of Siaolok, who, de- 
spite their poverty, are making real 
sacrifices for their Church. 

GIt is not difficult to imagine with 
what joyful impatience the loyal Chris- 
tians of the Kaying field await the re- 
turn of Bishop Ford after his Conse- 
cration at the Maryknoll Center. 





THE TRUTH TO 


Kongmoon (South China) Heard 
From— 
T SEASONED missioner of the 
Maryknoll Kongmoon Vicariate, 
Father Otto Rauschenbach, is pioneer- 
ing again. He is renting a little Chi- 
nese house in the city of Dosing, and 
“starting from scratch”. 

4 The tireless Father Robert Cairns 
(better known to many as “Father 
Sandy”) recently welcomed h's Mission 
Superior, Bishop James E. Walsh, to 
Sancian Island. A week at Sancian 
gave Kongmoon’s Bishop renewed 
strength and vigor after his arduous 
two month’s visitation of his mission 
field, and the Sancianites were drawn 
to this democratic, genial prelate, so 
deeply interested in their affairs. 

g At Tungchen in the hill country Fa- 
ther John Heemskerk has built a school 
for the children of his country flock. 
He has a very great admiration for his 
simple, poverty stricken Christians, who 
remain contented and fervent in the 
midst of privations and ceaseless toil. 


The Shanghai Mercy Hospitai— 
"THE first Mass was said at the 
Shanghai Merey Hospital tor the 
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mentally afflicted on June 24th, by the 
3ishop of Shanghai. It will be re- 
called that a pioneer group of Mary- 
knoll Sisters are assuming the care of 
the women’s section of this hospital. 
The arrival of the patients was tempo- 
rarily delayed by difficulties with the 
water supply. 


St. Jude’s Patronage, Manila— 
q ARYKNOLL Sisters and student 
nurses of St. Paul's Hospital in 
Manila continue in the poorer section 
of the city the social service work of 
their St. Jude’s Patronage. Underfed 
mothers and children and neglected old 
people are cared for. The work has 
led to many Baptisms. Through it also 
numerous marriages are validated and 
lapsed Catholics return to the Sacra- 
ments. Each month the Patronage re- 
cords over a thousand contacts. 


The Leper Hospital, Honolulu— 

fj ARYKNOLL Sisters visit week- 
ly the Leper Hospital in Hono- 

lulu. One of the Sisters is teaching 

music to the patients, and interesting 

them in Gregorian chant. 





A BOY SCOUT OF THE MALABON 


NORMAL SCHOOL, NEAR MANILA 

(TAUGHT BY MARYKNOLIL SISTERS), BIDS FAREWELL TO HIS COM- 

PANIONS. BEFORE ENTERING THE SAN JOSE SEMINARY TO STUDY FOR 

THE PRIESTHOOD. FATHER RUSSFLL HUGHES, M.M., OF NEW_YORK, 

N. Y. (LEFT), AND FATHER MERCADO. THE PASTOR OF MALABON, 
PRESIDE AT THE CEREMONY 


STRUGGLE WITH ADVERSITY. — BENEDICT XV. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











OCTOBER is a month rich in 

Mission Feasts. It is Rosary 
Month, and a season when we 
like to remind our co-operators in 
prayer to go back to the Cross 
(after finishing five decades), 
with an Our Father, three Hail 
Mary’s and a Glory be to the Fa- 
ther—offering these added prayers 
for missions. 

Then it is also the month of the 
two “Teresas”, ardent missioners, 
each disappointed not to have been 
able to go personally into the fields 
afar; and of St. Francis of As- 
sisi, who cherished a burning de- 
sire to devote himself to the’ sal- 
vation of those “other sheep”. 

And, above all, it is the month 
of Christ the King, the Royal 
Shepherd of souls, who gave His 
Life for their Redemption. Thy 
Kingdom come! 

e 
HE observance of an annual 
Mission Sunday, well an- 
nounced and interestingly fea- 





HE surest and most satz 
isfactory method of 
forwarding money to the 
Maryknoll missions is 
through the Center. 
Checks or money orders 
should be made out to the 
Maryknoll Fathers 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 














tured, will help much to make 
American Catholics in large num- 
bers mission-minded. 

We are forgetful, and our wise 
Mother the Church knows that 
we require emphasis on special 
needs. In this great country of 
ours there are many yet to be 
touched with the fire of the apos- 
tolate. 


Who stands in greater need 
of our brotherly assistance 
than the Gentile races which, 
in ignorance of God, are ens 
slaved to blind and unbridled 
instincts, and live under the 
awful servitude of the evil 
one?-—Benedict XV. 


INCE the Church of the Ages 

continues throughout the cen- 
turies to have its martyrs and con- 
fessors of the Faith, Maryknoll, 
like its great “elder brother’, the 
Paris Foreign Mission Society in 
France, may some day too have 
its Hall of Martyrs, where as- 
pirant missioners meditate and 
pray. 

Meanwhile, there hangs in our 








66NTEREST” is always 

gratifying. Our Annu- 
ity Plan allows you interest 
on your mission gift while 
you live—with no doubts 
as to its disposition after 
you have gone. Write to- 
day for information. 











Seniinary corridor the letter of 
Father Daniel McShane, written 
painfully as he lay dying at Lot- 
ing of smallpox contracted from 
a Chinese waif he had baptized. 
Not all martyrdoms are sealed 
with blood. 

And now to this precious letter 
we have added the foot shackles 
and the rope which bound Father 
Bush during his captivity, and 
which have been sent to us from 
South China. These are visible 
symbols of treasures incorruptible, 
bearing into the storehouses of 
eternity the imprint of Maryknoll. 


The Vicar of Christ does not 
hesitate to hold out his hand 
to all, to ask of all assistance, 
support, contribution.-<Pius XI. 


GNATIUS of Loyola did not 

start a society specifically dedi- 
cated to foreign missions, yet 
while his little organization was 
still but one year old and had only 
six members, he was prepared to 
sacrifice one third of its tiny. per- 
sonnel for that apparently chi- 
merical enterprise. 

At the time many questioned 
the prudence of the move. To 
nearsighted people it must have 
looked like casting bread upon the 
waters, if not pearls before swine. 

Yet the venture resulted in giv- 
ing Francis Xavier to the ages, in- 
numerable souls to Heaven, and 
a whole new world to the evange- 
lizing Church. 


Be not ashamed, therefore, 
to make yourselves beggars for 
Christ and for the salvation 
of souls.—Pius XI. 


MARYKNOLLER remarked 
recently that his first thought 
of entering God’s service came 
from the apparently chance and 
joking remark of a Redemptorist 
Father in Roxbury twenty years 
ago—“We'll make a priest out of 
you!” 
It was chance and joking only 
in appearance. This remarkable 


ALL CHRISTIAN PEOPLE SHOULD AID, THROUGH THEIR GENEROSITY, 
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man during his quarter of a cen- 
tury and more in the Lord’s Vine- 
yard has sown the seed of dozens 
of vocations, and this merely by 
never forgetting that every red- 
blooded youngster is a potential! 
apostle. In his endless comings 
and goings he meets many young 
people who are quick to sense his 
genuine interest and sympathy, 
and when the right moment pre- 
sents itself he delicately drops his 
idea. 

A noble aspiration, this, to be 
a vocation-sower. All cannot hope 
to equal our Redemptorist friend, 
but everyone who comes in con- 
tact with young people can play a 
part. Maryknoll has vocation leaf- 
lets which it will gladly place at 
your disposal if you are in a posi- 
tion to put them into youthful 
hands. 


We wish Catholics liberally 
to assist those holy works ors 
ganized for the support of the 
missions. Of these comes first 
“The Society for the Propagas 
tion of the Faith.”sBenedict XY. 


HERE is not a long list of 

Catholic Mission literature in 
English, but, limited though it be, 
it seems a pity that in catalogs of 
Catholic publishers, as also in 
Catholic magazine reference lists, 
it is almost always omitted. 

We find the usual classification: 
History, Biography, Hagiography, 
Literature, Arts, Philosophy, Sci- 
ence, Sociology, Government, Eco- 
nomics, Dogma, and Liturgy. 

Is there no place for Missions? 
Must this important branch of 
Catholic Action be left exclusively 
to the mission society ? 


From the very beginning of 
our Pontificate We have applied 
the most interested care to the 
development of the Holy Miss 
sions.—Pius XI. 


E had the furtive look of the 


executive. Probably the pres- 
ident of a bank, the chairman of 


THE WORK OF 


a corporation, or some similar 
type whose life in this vale of 
tears is dedicated to dodging peo- 
ple with claims on his time. 

Of course, it is also possible to 
acquire that slinking air by a long 
term in jail; or he might be actu- 
ally wanted by the police at the 
present moment. One guess was 
as good as another until a closer 
scrutiny revealed his identity. It 
was the Procurator of the Mis- 
sion, with a sheaf of bills under 
his arm. 





On a roasting hot day toward the 
end of July, a sick call took Father 
Weis and Mr. Kim, our Korean cate- 
chist, pedalling bicycles more than one 
hundred li over rut-lined roads, narrow 
footpaths, up hills and down, through 
farms and rice patty ridges. The only 
interruptions were walks through sun- 
dry streams and rivers. 

The sun was merciless, draining from 
them vitality and a continuous flow of 
perspiration. At places where they 
halted for a drink there were always 
groups anxious to listen to the Shen 
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SAINT PETER’S MIRACULOUS CATCH 
A painting by Raphael in the Vatican at Rome 


In the Day’s Work 


UMMER days bring to the la- 

borer for souls little opportun- 
ity for vacation leisure, but Mary- 
knoll’s Father Weis, of Milwau- 
kee, Wis., now a missioner in our 
Manchukuo field, would not have 
exchanged for any vacation trip 
to mountains or seashore the bi- 
cycle ride described below: 
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Fu’s (Spiritual Father’s) doctrine. 

When they had arrived at their desti- 
nation, a seventy-five year old Korean 
granny breathed a sigh of relief and 
spoke the Names, “Jesus, Mary, and 
Joseph”. She didn’t mind the non- 
Christians crowded in the room as she 
made her confession. After giving her 
Holy Communion and Extreme Unc- 
tion Father hurried back to the mis- 
sion, for it would soon be dark. 

As he sat eating supper after trav- 
eling eight and a half hours, he was 
still pushing the pedals, but too weary 
to eat much. 


THE PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH. — PIUS XI. 











Changing China, Bewildering andf 





By the Most Reverend Francis Xavier Ford, M.M., of Brooklyn | 





AMONG THE EARLIEST STUDEXTS AT THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY IN 
PEIPING WERE A GROUP OF YOUNG MEN FROM BISHOP FORD'S KAYING 


SOUTH CHINA 


FIELD WHOM HE 
AND TEACHERS. IN THE CHANGING 


TRAINED AS MISSION CATECHISTS 


CHINA OF TODAY THE CHURCH 


CANNOT AFFORD TO LAG BEHIND 





UDGING from my 
mail-bag, it would 
seem that the West- 
ern world has gone 
in for an orgy of 
commemorations. 
Even the limited cor- 
respondence of an in- 
dolent missioner in the backwoo‘ls 
of China is a revelation of fash- 
ions in postage stamps. No longer 
at a glance can we tell from what 
country our letter hails. The craze 
for commemorative issues has its 











reaction over here in this school- 
boy infested city where I dwell, 
and groups of boys follow the 
postman ‘to my house and beg the 
foreign stamps for their collec- 
tions. 

Which is but a side thought that 
prompted surprise in my mind 
the changed conditiens in 
China. When a youngster in ragged 
pants will turn disdainfully from 
a Vatican stamp because he al- 
ready has that in his collection, I 
find that I must revise my ideas 


over 


on China. Rather, to analyze it 
more carefully, I find that for the 
past few years insensibly I have 
realized that China has changed 
and have acted accordingly, but 
have always seen the change mere- 
ly as a veil over the older civili- 
zation and have judged the latter 
permanent and the modern a ve- 
neer. 


Bewildering and Stimulating— 

I remember walking with an old- 
timer in New York through what was 
called Newspaper Row. I saw  sky- 
scrapers, but he the long demolished 
structures that made the quartet fa- 
mous. The Astor House and Barnum’s 
Museum faced each other in his mem- 
ory, while I tried to thrill at the cold, 
straight lines of office buildings that 
have replaced them. 

In similar fashion, but more strik- 
ingly, has a like metempsychosis af- 
fected 
Kwangtung. It is 


China, or more accurately, 


more striking as 
touching not merely the physical aspect 
of China, but rather the spirit. and 
tempo of its inner life. It is bewilder- 
ing in a stimulating way. 

China is no longer old China, and 
this is true not only of Kwangtung, but 
of all China; for, although nine-tenths 
of China seems unchanged, the soul is 
not divisible and what the mind wills 
reacts inevitably on the whole body. 

The directing energy of Ch’na seems 
at first sight to be divided among two 
or three centers, Kwanetung, Nanking 
and Shanghai or Peiping, but in fact 
the leaders of modern China even in 
the north hail mostly from the southern 
province, so that there is a real unity 
in the spirit of the movement. Nan- 
king has launched a New Life Move- 
ment, which on the surface seems not 
to have touched the south at all, but 
Which in reality is but an expression 
in code of the movement long felt in 
Kwangtung. 

The new impressive note of modern 
China is humility. Not the use of 
deprecatory phrases that entered so 
much into the etiquette of o!d China, 
nor the whining note that seemed to 
underlie her diplomatic appeals when 
danger threatened, not the spineless at- 
titude of a pariah among nations, above 
all not the pessimistic hopelessness of 
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mulating, Enters on a New Order 


Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kaying Mission, South China 
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a beaten race, nor the senile timidity 
of impotence. China’s humility today 
is the courageous facing of facts, the 
humility that is truth, as Father Price 
so often used to impress on us at Mary- 
knoll. There is a refreshing absence 
of bombastic boasting and, better still, 
of vain apology in the tone of her 
voice; even her officialdom, the last re- 
treat of pompous phraseology the world 
over, speaks now the terse, plain lan- 
guage of clear thinking. 





From Callow Youth to Clean 
Manhood— 


In China, more than in the Western 
the student class reflect and 
voice the sentiments of the nation; and 
in China more than in most places, be- 
cause the students have no antecedents, 


world, 


there is independence in their utterances. 

We in Kaying are in unusually close 
touch with the student class and this 
city is what is called a “college town”, 
due to the predominance of its institu- 
tions, so that it gives an index of the 
intellectual attitude of the nation. Yet 
we find a surprising seriousness in the 
viewpoint, a sturdy low pitch and cool 
unrhetorical appraisement of conditions ; 
more reassuring still, we sense the rec- 
ognition of moral values, the change 
from callow youth to clean manhood. 
The humility that China manifests to- 
day in her student body might almost 
be labeled a spiritual conversion, based 
on the cardinal virtues of temperance 
and fortitude that lead to prudence and 
justice. 





IN KAYING CITY BISHOP FORD (SEATED, CENTER) HAS OPENED AQUINAS HALL, 


MEN ATTENDING 


LAND, N. Y. 
QUINN, 


GOVERNMENT HIGH SCHOOLS. 
OF PAGANS WHO HAVE LIVED AT AQUINAS HALL. 


Modern Chinese Soldiers— 

The most evident change of all is 
found in modern Chinese soldiers. They 
were formerly the eyesore of China, so 
that the least reform would have been 
remarked; they were the one class in 
China that this unsqueamish missioner 
could not stomach; they were as bad as 
bandits in their thievery, the one lazy, 
parasitic, scrofulous element in Chinese 
society. The degeneration that marked 
their infesting of a city in times of 
peace was as devastating on the morale 
and patriotism of the inhabitants as 
was their ruthless behavior during war. 
And then came their reorganization 
and the recruitment of a younger gen- 
eration, and their severe training along 
Western lines. 

Today the soldiers are a moral force 





A HOSTEL FOR YOUNG 


TO DATE THERE HAVE BREEN OVER TWENTY BAPTISMS 
IN THE THIRD ROW ARE FR. DENNIS. OF STATEN IS- 
(LEFT), FR. RHODES, OF SAN FRANCISCO. CALIF., FR. DONNELLY, OF LANSDOWNE, PA., FR. 
OF MONTEREY PARK, CALIF., AND FR. PEI (CHINESE). 


SEE PAGE 284 
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in China. That statement would have 
provoked a smile a year or two ago, 
and may be hard to understand even 
now in other countries where soldiers 
have little influence one way or the 
other on the fibre of a nation. But, 
outside the seaports, the soldier in 
China is the sole representative of law 
and order; he is for all practical pur- 
poses the policeman of interior China 
and, during the past few years, it is 
he who has put into execution the vast 
system of roads that have quickened 
the pulse of China. Most significant 
of the new order in China, it is the 
soldier, more than the student, who is 
now the exponent of physical culture 
and a healthier manhood. A few years 
ago a family would earn sympathy for 
the disgrace of a worthless son in the 
army; today our high school graduates 
quietly enlist, and parents take it as a 
matter of course. 





The Soldier Surprises— 

One of the unexpected issues of the 
rehabilitation of the soldier is the sub- 
sidence of the student leadership. 
Hitherto China in despair had looked 
to the future generation from the 
schools to save the nation, and the stu- 
dent class was so impressed with its 
heavy role that it gave undue attention 
to politics at the expense of its school- 
ing. It was inevitable, with a merchant 
class supine and bewildered and a mob 
of undisciplined armies, that the stu- 
dents had to devote themselves to ques- 
tions beyond their experience or tal- 
ents; but with the reorganization of 
the troops and the new spirit of disci- 
pline that leavened the armies, the sol- 
dier stepped up into the leadership, 
and, as he surprised the merchants and 
students by measuring up to his job, he 
has kept control. 

Yet this control again is restrained 
by humility, or whatever that swect 
reasonableness is called which prompts 
a soldier to pay for what he buys, pre- 
vents him from stealing even secretly, 
keeps him from riding roughshod over 
others and teaches him to listen and to 
yield to the views of the mere citizen. 
Call it what you will, it makes the sol- 
dier respected and not feared. When 
the soldiers of this city will organize a 
week of sports, build a grandstand and 
supply a large stock of prizes to be 


LET THE 


contested by teams from all the high 
schools and from the several guilds of 
merchants, it demonstrates a new lead- 
ership acquiesced in heartily by the 
other classes of society. 





A Spiritual Renaissance— 

That this is a spiritual renaissance 
and not a mere imitation of Western 
tactics must be sensed rather than it 
can be proved in black and white—yet 
recent, continued legislation forbidding 
cabarets, extravagant banquets, birth 
control propaganda and certain cinema 
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THOUGHTFUL FACE 
OF THIS YOUNG GIRL IN BISHOP 
FORD’S MISSION FIELD MIGHT 
SERVE AS A SYMBOL OF HIS 
HOPE IN “A NEW ORDER ON 
WHICH WILI. BE REBUILT THE 
ANCIENT CHINESE NATURAL VIR- 
TUES, QUICKENED BY CHRISTIAN 
ALUES” 


THE FINE, 


productions seems to point to serious 
underlying motives. 

The facility with which mission 
schools receive official recognition, the 
granting of funds to several mission 
universities, the diplomatic ccremonial 
accorded the Apostolic Delegate through- 
out his visitation of China, all bespeak 
a new realization of spiritual values 
which is the more welcome as signify- 
ing a clearer conception of the distinc- 
tion between religion and foreign in- 
fluence. 


It is true that this rebirth is still in 
its infancy and we are taught to dis- 
trust the permanency of moods, espe- 
cially spiritual emotions; but the fact 
that the keynote is humility and more- 
over a silent humility, expressing itself 
not resolutions, warrants a 
hope that it is the true foundation of 
a new order on which will be rebuilt 
the ancient natural virtues, quickened 
by Christian values. 


in deeds 





Chinese Students in 


America 
AVID GOLDSTEIN and his 
assistant, Theodore Dorsey, 
have been “‘campaigning for 
Christ” down in Texas. 

Mr. Goldstein, as many of our 
readers know, is-a convert from 
Judaism, Mr. Dorsey from Prot- 
estantism. Their lecture car has 
already appeared in nine archdio- 
ceses and forty-eight dioceses. 
When near enough for a stay-over 
it finds an al fresco garage at 
Maryknoll, and the students lis- 
ten with keen interest to the cam- 
paign story. : 

While in Texas Mr. Goldstein 
picked up a copy of the Christian 
Science Monitor, culled from it an 
article on Chinese Students in 
America, and sent it on for our 
edification. 

Across the page runs a photo- 
graph of nearly a hundred Chi- 
nese students, with the following 
information: “One of the largest 
groups of Chinese students that 
has ever come to the United States 
to study in American colleges and 
universities. This photograph was 
taken upon their arrival in San 
Francisco last fall. Entertainment 
was provided by the Chinese 
Chamber of Commerce, the Chi- 
nese Y.M.C.A. and Y.W.C.A., the 
Chinese Student Christian Asso- 
ciation, and the International 
House. Among the mem are two 
sons of Mayor Wu Te-chen of 
Shanghai, and an adopted son of 
President Sen Lin of China. 
Among the women is Miss Bar- 
bara Yen, daughter of Dr. W. W. 
Yen, Chinese Ambassador to Mos- 
cowand formerly to Washington.” 


WORLD HEARKEN TO OUR CALL AND 
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Sancianites Make A Discovery 


By Father Robert J. Cairns, M.M., pastor of Sancian Island, South China 





FATHER “SANDY” CAIRNS WITH FOUR PAGANS OF SANCIAN ON THE 
DAY WHEN THESE MEN FOR THE FIRST TIME ATTENDED MASS AND 
HEARD A CATHOLIC SERMON 


ROM Sancian Island off the 

coast of South China, where in 
1552 St. Francis Xavier died as 
he was attempting to enter and 
evangelize the great country on 
the mainland, its present pastor, 
Maryknoll’s Father Robert 
(“Sandy”) Cairns, of Worcester, 
Mass., and Scotland, writes as 
follows: 





From Kongmoon, where our Bishop 
Walsh resides, the sandy writer piloted 
His Excellency on board a Chinese 
steamboat which boasts of the name 
“Kwong Foo”, “Very Rich”. The genial 
purser would not accept fare from the 
Bishop, and was anxious to do all he 
could for us. 

The following day we arrived at Ha 
Ch’uen (South Sancian), a new mis- 











IN_ SANCIAN’S “PARISH” CHURCH BISHOP JAMES EDWARD WALSH, 
WHO HAS A GREAT LOVE FOR THE ISLAND WHERE XAVIER DIED, 
PREACHES TO THE LITTLE CHRISTIAN FLOCK 


LET ALL COME TO THE ASSISTANCE 


sion which we opened during the year. 
On this first visit to this island the 
Bishop was welcomed by our Father 
Bauer, who had come over from his 
neighboring mission, Hoingan, and by 
three catechists and teachers anda score 
of schoolboys. The school in session 
was inspected, the officials visited and 
a banquet was enjoyed by half a hun- 
dred notables. After a night spent in 
our South Sancian caravansary, a sail 
boat was engaged for Sancian. 

The winds were not so good, and it 
took us twenty-two hours to reach our 
destination. 





At Sancian we were greeted on the 
beach by exploding firecrackers and 
groups of both Christians and pagans. 

The following Sunday we had more 
than a half hundred prominent men at 
a banquet, before which most of them 
listened to sermons by the Bishop and 
the Pastor of Sancian. 

On Thursday we walked across the 
hills to the Sai Ngau Peng (Western 
Cow Plains) tumble-down mission 
house, where two dozen men sat in at 
three square banquet tables. A few 
days later, in the settlement called Great 
Waves Harbor, within our doorless and 
windowless church building a “two-ta- 
ble” dinner brought together the wav- 
ering leaders of Great Waves. 





During his week’s stay at Sancian it 
was my duty to see that the Bishop had 
a needed change and rest. The Island 
was his last stop on an arduous two 
months’ visitation of the missions of 
the Kongmoon Vicariate, and he reached 
it looking pretty well worn out. 

So we climbed the hill behind Xa- 
vier’s Shrine, were our outdoor Sta- 
tions of the Cross have been erected, 
swam daily, fished a little, and paddled 
our own canoe for the sake of the ex- 
ercise. It was a delightful week of 
perfect weather and we both gained a 
healthy color, together with rcnewed 
strength and vigor. 

Bishop Walsh’s visit was of great 
spiritual benefit to the islanders, for the 
Sancianites like to find a democratic 
bishop who is so genial and deeply in- 
terested in their affairs. 








I, a missionary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over, 
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A Generous Project 





SUMI FEEDS KIMI 


A little niother of the Maryknoll Sisters’ Home for Japanese children in 
Los Angeles wants her charge to grow up strong and healthy like herself 





HE Maryknoll Center 
appreciates keenly the 
grateful tribute paid 
by a Japanese newspa- 
per to the Maryknoll 
Sisters who are work- 
ing among the Jap- 
anese on the Pacific 
Coast. We quote from an article 
that appeared in the Japanese Cal- 
ifornia Daily News. The article 
was written by the Editor-in- 
Chief, Mr. Fujii. It reads: 











A project which the Japanese Cali- 
fornia Daily News wishes by all means 
to accomplish is to send the Maryknolil 
Sisters who are conducting the Mary- 
sioll School and Home on a visit to 
Japan, to thus express our gratitude 








HE Maryknoll Sister in the 

Orient teaches Christ’s love 
by a life of loving dedication. 
May one have your prayers and 
homeland sacrifices? 


for their service and favors. 

When I see the Maryknoll Sisters 
bringing up, and loving as if they were 
their own, the children who have no 
parents, I feel a respect that is akin to 
the respect one gives to God. 

To see so many of our Japanese chil- 
dren at the Maryknoll School under the 
care of the Sisters where there is an 
everflow of brotherly love with no ra- 
cial prejudice, no distinction of class or 
wealth, but the same love and care for 
all, is a sight to arouse emotions of 
gratitude too deep for expression. 

I am always thinking to myself, “Is 
there no way for us to recompense 
these American Sisters who are edu- 
cating like their own our Japanese chil- 
dren to be splendid American citizens?” 
I have frequently thought that we 
could take advantage of a summer va- 
cation to send to Japan for a trip at 
least the Sister in charge of the work. 
However, to send to Japan, alone, a 
Sister who did not understand Jap- 
ancse would not be especially enjoy- 
able. Fortunately there is here a Jap- 
anese Sister, and I believe it would be 
convenient if she were to go along as 
companion and interpreter. . 

Our Japan California Daily News is 
very poor, but for such a cause I 
would willingly consent even to pawn 
the newspaper office. When I think of 
the Sisters’ lives devoted entirely to 
walking in the path of God and saving 
humanity, my head bows of itself in 
reverence. Society gives honor and 
thanks to promoters of illustrious of- 
ficials of high rank or high office. Of 
course, this feeling is not a bad one, 
but I cannot but think that our most 
important duty is to first endeavor to 
repay the kindness of these Sisters. 
They have left their family and desires 
for material possessions. They seek not 
their own glory or advancement, but 
365 days in the year are consoling those 
in sorrow or misfortune with Godlike 
mercy. 

The problems of friendly relations 
between Japan and America and world 
peace cannot be solved by the power of 
money. Before you sit down to enjoy 
a friendly banquet, you should not for- 
get about doing something to recom- 
pense the precious work of the Sisters. 
A people who treat well their ministers 
and priests, console the teachers who 


SOULS WHICH CHRIST HAS REDEEMED AND WHICH ARE STILL 
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educate their children, and love from 
their hearts the Sisters who show such 
Godlike love will flourish—one who 
does not will perish. I wish that all 
the Japanese who live in America would 
cultivate a spirit of freedom from re- 
ligious prejudice and have a_ kindly 
feeling towards the Sisters. 





. ’ 
The Sisters’ Latest 
N July twenty-sixth the Mary- 
knoll Superior General pre- 
sided at a Mission Departure 
Ceremony in the Motherhouse of 
our Maryknoll Sisters. The prin- 
cipal address was given by the 
Rev. John A. Costello, of the Fort 
Wayne Apostolate, Indiana. 

The latest band of Sister over- 
seas missioners and their destina- 
tions are as follows: 

To Kongmoon, South China: 

Sr. Miriam Carmel Lechthaler 
(New York, N. Y.) 

To Hong Kong: 

Sr. Frances Marion Gardner 

(Seattle, Wash.) 

To Kaying, South China: 
Sr. Marie Marcelline Grondin 

(Westbrook, Me.) 

Sr. M. Luella Veile 

(Quincy, Ill.) 

Sr. Miriam Louise Kroeger 

(Jefferson City, Mo.) 

To Manchukuo: 
Sr. Stella Marie Flagg 

(Yonkers, N. Y.) 

To Korea: 
Sr. Angela Marie Coveny 

(Toronto, Canada) 

Sr. Marie Barat Hatsumi 

(Tokyo, Japan) 

To Manila, P. I.: 
Sr. M. Marquette Bonnin 

(Olympia, Wash.) 

Sr. M. Jacqueline Kolk 

(Alton, Ill.) 

Sr. Marie Bernard Purcell 

(Cornwall, Ont., Canada) 

To Hawatt: 
Sr. M. Cordis Becker 

(Tacoma, Wash.) 
Sr. M. Colette Rettie 

(South Pasadena, Calif.) 

Sr. Marie Noel Shaughnessy 

(Cambridge, Mass.) 

Sr. M. Joanna O’Connell 

(Boston, Mass.) 

Sr. Miriam Therese Lang 

(Dubuque, la.) 





O love God is to be zealous for 
~3 I 
souls. “Zeal springs from love”, 
says St. Augustine. 


BEING LOST 
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RACES ARE PART OF A _ DAY’S 
OUTING ENJOYED BY PUPILS OF 
THE MARYKNOLI. SCHOOL FOR 
JAPANESE IN LOS ANGELES AND 
SISTER MARY ELENITA BARRY, 
OF ELIZABETH, N. J.. URGES HER 
CLASS TO WIN THE EVENT 


IN THANKSGIVING 
LEASE publish my thanks to St. 
Anthony for several favors recently 

received—Los Angeles, Calif. 





Please have a Mass said for the Poor 
Souls as my thanksgiving for having 
secured a teaching post. A short time 
ago I wrote to you asking for prayers 


for that intention. I always receive the 
favor I want when I ask Maryknoll to 
pray for it—De Witt, Iowa. 





I was unemployed for a long time, 
and made a promise that if I should 
find a job I would take two dollars out 
of my first pay and give it to the mis- 
sions. So, here it is—IJrzvington, N. J. 

Last summer I gave a dollar to the 
Maryknoll Fathers when I was praying 
for a position. A few days after I had 
made the donation I received a job. I 
know that your prayers helped me 
greatly in this regard—Dayton, Ohio. 





Please publish my thanksgiving for 
a favor received through the interces- 
sion of the Blessed Virgin Mary, St. 
Joseph, St. Therese, and St. Jude— 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


THEY ENJOY IT 
LEASE accept the renewal of my 
subscription to Tue Fietp AFAR 

for another year. Each issue has been 
a delightful treat and a spiritual uplift- 
ing.—Brighton, Mass. 





I enjoy your little magazine more 
than any that I read.—Syracuse, N. Y. 





Thank you for introducing me to 
Tue Fierp Arar. I shall help when- 
ever I can.—Willimantic, Conn. 


oy 





VISITING THE MARYKNOLL ST. 


JAPAN ‘LINED UP FOR LUNCH. 
DOCTORATE DEGREES IN ROME, 


FRANCIS XAVIER SCHOOL FOR JAP- 
ANESE IN LOS ANGELES FATHER TAGUCHI, OF TOKYO, FINDS YOUNG 


DR. 


TAGUCHI WAS AWARDED THREE 


AND IN TOKYO EDITS A CATHOLIC 


WEEKLY, SEVERAL MAGAZINES, 


AND GIVES PUBLIC LECTURES 


IN ERROR AND BARBARISM. — PIUS XI. 
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Kim Kindlers of The Light 


By Father James V. Pardy, of Brooklyn, N. Y., Maryknoll missioner 


in Korea 





ECTOBER sun- 
shine served 
only to empha- 
size the gloom 
which lay over 
the little fishing 
village of Kapo. 
The fishermen, 
as they stretched 
and mended their 
nets, were very 
quiet. Only the 
innocent laughter of children play- 
ing about on a wrecked hull dis- 
turbed the silence. The strange 
death of Peter Kim, the catechist, 
had saddened the villagers. 

Just yesterday, old Peter had 
been seen along the beach, chat- 
ting with the men as he admired 
their catch of the previous night. 
All had come to love Peter. Due 
to his piety and zeal, the five hun- 
dred souls of Kapo were nearly 
all Christian. He was survived 
by his only son, Paul, who alone 
knew the cause of his father’s sud- 
den death. 



































A Fisher of Men— 

Peter’s wife had died when Paul was 
still a child. Shortly after her death, 
father and son moved to town, where 
they became Christians. 

Some years later, Peter returned to 
his native village of Kapo to engage 
again in fishing. But he fished this time 
not only for the fish of the sea, but es- 
pecially for the souls of his fellow 
fishermen. Within a year’s time, he 
had caught enough souls to start a mis- 
sion station, and wrote to his friend, 
Father Dan Harte, to come and bap- 
tize his catch. A small chapel was 


built, the poor people giving their gen- 
erous mite for its construction. The 
spirit of Christ pervaded the little vil- 
lage; even those who had not yet ac- 
cepted the grace of faith had discon- 
tinued their superstitious practices. 
Peter, now the mission catechist, suc- 
ceeded in obtaining the small pagan 
shrine which was situated on a hill 
overlooking the sea. There the fisher- 
men had been wont to offer sacrifice 
for fair weather and prosperous trips. 
Inside this shrine had been three fig- 
ures: the god of the sea, an ugly, fat, 
bearded creature, resembling England’s 
Henry VIII; on his left the cringing 
figure of a fisherman begging a bless- 
ing; and on his right the figure of a 
courtier, pleading the fisherman’s cause. 








The Mission Call 
Pye there be any 


greater proof of love 
of Our Savior and of regret 
for sin than to turn stead- 
fastly away from what 
seems to promise joy in life, 
so as to live instead for the 
supreme and lasting glad- 
ness of the hearts of others? 
This indeed is Charity. 
And there is, moreover, 
for our weak and human 
hearts our Savior’s consol- 
ing guarantee that whatso- 
ever be surrendered in this 
life will be a thousandfold 
returned in God’s generous 
requital. 











Peter converted this shrine into a shrine 
of Our Blessed Lady, and called it, 
“Star of the Sea’. He removed the 
pagan images, and, after Father had 
blessed the shrine, he placed in their 
stead a picture of Our Blessed Mother. 
During the months of May and Oc- 
tober, and on all feast days of the 
Blessed Virgin, Peter would kindle a 
vigil light before the shrine. It was a 
familiar sight to the villagers to see 
him with his little son, Paul, praying 
before the shrine. 





Modern ‘‘Progress”— 

When Paul was old enough, his fa- 
ther sent him to the city for his school- 
ing. Having graduated from high 
school, he returned to Kapo. His fa- 
ther had great plans for him; he hoped 
that Paul might start a little school to 
teach the humble fisherfolk to read and 
to write, so that they might know more 
about their Faith. But Paul, upon his 
return, showed no interest in the place 
of his childhood, nothing there seemed 
to please him. 

Old Peter noticed the boy's change of 
heart, and was not a little worried 
over his indifferent attitude toward 
prayer. He observed that Paul always 
found some excuse to absent himself 
from the night prayers which the peo- 
ple held in common in the little chapel. 
Upon questioning him, he learned to 
lis astonishment that the boy had not 
been practicing his Faith for some time 
past. Paul was honest in saying that 
he had given up the practice of his 
Religion because none of the professors 
and very few of the students at school 
attended church services. Religion, he 
thought, was something for the simple. 
Paul tried to speak without giving of- 
fense, for months he had been looking 
forward with dread to this scene. Now 
it had happened. 

The poor old man was so amazed 
that words failed him. He understood 
instantly why the boy had not come 
home for the vacation periods of the 
last two years at school. So, this was 
modern education. He blamed himself 
for not having exercised more care in 
the matter. Tears began to roll down 
his rough cheeks; blessing himself, he 
reached for his rosary. 

This sight touched Paul, but it did 
not change his frame of mind. Having 
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already decided to leave the village the 
next morning, he thought it better to 
spend the evening at a nearby house 
and thus avoid further embarrassment 
at home. 





An Unwelcome Question— 
In the neighboring house he found a 


group of men in conversation, and, as 
was their way, they were talking about 
religion. Paul showed little interest in 
the talk. One of the men, thinking to 
make Paul feel at home, inquired if 
there were many Christians at the 
school he had attended. Paul had hoped 
such a question might not be asked, 
but, now that it had come, he felt that 
he must answer it honestly. 

“No,” he replied, “there are very few 
who practice any religion. The pro- 
fessors have no faith. And, as they 
do not know whether God exists or the 
soul is immortal, they do not bother 
discussing such questions.” 

There was a full moment’s silence, 
then one of the old men asked Paul if 
it is not a fact that all men in this 
world live by faith, as Father Harte 
had so often told them. The professor, 
without fear of being poisoned, sits 
down to his meals because he has faith 
in his cook; without fear of mishap, 
he rides on a bus because he has faith 
in the driver; he has not been to Amer- 
ica, but knows there is such a country, 
because he had read about it in a book 
or has heard it from others. 

Paul responded by saying that the 
professor believes in his fellowmen be- 
cause he knows from experience that 
they are worthy of belief. The cook 
is trustworthy and his first meals have 
not contained poison; the driver has 
often made the trip without accident ; 
and many books and travelers testify to 
the existence of America. It is quite 
different with the assertions of religious 
belief. No one has seen God, nor has 
anyone seen the soul. 





What about Christ?— . ’ 
“What about Christ!” immediately 


exclaimed several of the men, not a lit- 
tle surprised at Paul’s words. “Did not 
He say: ‘J have not spoken of Myself: 
but the Father Who sent me, He gave 
me command what I should say and 
what I should speak. And I know that 
His commandment is life everlasting’ 
(St. John 12, 49). Christians believe 
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in One Who not only taught truth, but 
is Himself that very Truth. ‘J am the 
Way, and the Truth, and the Life’. 
(St. John 14, 6). And He proved His 
words by His miracles, His vicarious 
death, and His glorious resurrection. Is 
there anything more certain to be found 
in this world on which to found one’s 
faith?” 

Paul was utterly confused. Before 
these simple men he was more con- 
founded than he had ever been during 
all his days at school. Their lively 
faith abashed him. The reasoning of 


when someone noticed that old Peter 
had forgotten the vigil light before the 
shrine—and this a night in October, the 
Month of the Holy Rosary. 

Paul welcomed this opportunity of 
escape, and departed hurriedly on the 
pretext that his father was perhaps ex- 
pecting him to light the vigil. As he 
hastened along, his heart grew sick 
within him. How foolish he had been 
to allow his faith to slip away from 
him and to give up so easily his love 
for Christ. These good men, he knew, 
were only quoting what they had 
learned from Father Harte; but was 
Father not an educated man, better ed- 
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FATHER PARDY AT GISHU, KOREA, AND SOME OF THE “OLD-TIMERS” 
OF MARYKNOLL’S HOME FOR THE AGED THERE 


these men of the sea was very clear; 
why hadn't it occurred to him before? 
Never had he been called upon to de- 
fend his faith. During his school years, 
his Religion had not been openly at- 
tacked; it had been treated with indif- 
ference, as something not worthy of 
attack. It dawned on him now that 
he had given up a most precious gift— 
his faith in Jesus Christ. 





Portal of the Sky— 
While they talked, it had grown dark, 


and Paul was glad, for they could not 
see how flushed his face had become. 
The strain of the situation was relieved 


ALL THOSE WHO GENEROUSLY 


ucated than any of his professors at 
school, and, furthermore, a successor 
of the very apostles who had followed 
Christ? 

Going up the hill, Paul’s heart quick- 
ened, as he thought of the many times 
he had ascended that same hill with his 
father to pray and to light the vigil in 
honor of Our Blessed Mother, Star of 
the Sea. Happy again for the first 
time in many months, he began to hum 
the Stella Maris, He lit the vigil light, 
and then, contrite of heart, kneeling be- 
fore the shrine, he thanked God for the 
return of the great gift of faith, and 
promised, in the name of the Blessed 
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Mother, to spend the rest of his days 
using his talents and efforts for the 
fisherfolk of the little village of Kapo. 
Quickly then he returned to his fa- 
ther’s house, to tell him the good news. 
Pushing open the door, he found his 
father sitting in the same position in 
which he had left him, his beads 
clasped in his hands. The soul of Peter 
Kim had gone to its heavenly reward, 
through the Portal of the Sky. 


Another Kim Kindles the Light— 
The villagers on the morrow of Peter’s 


death were indeed sad over their 
great loss; but their sorrow would 
pass, for the light of the shrine of Our 
Blessed Mother, Star of the Sea, would 
still shine, for them and others, lit by 
the hands of another Kim to pour light 
on the blindness of those who wander 
here below. 


Aquinas “Hall” 


By Fr. Richard B. Rhodes, of San 

Francisco, Calif., a missioner of 

the Maryknoll Kaying field, South 
China 


O missioners have daydreams? 

Speaking for myself, I confess 
that I do, but mostly about our 
dormitory for high school stu- 
dents in Kaying City. 

It is known as Aquinas Hall, 
but please do not let that word 
“hall” bring up to your mind an 
immense building, with tier upon 
tier of rooms. The reality is a 
rented Chinese house with twelve 
rooms which can be used by stu- 
dents. Into these twelve rooms 
this year forty students are 
squeezed. The house is next to 
the public execution grounds. Can 
you guess how much we want our 
own dormitory? 

What is the “why” of Aquinas 
Hall? Since the Vicariate cannot 
suppert a Catholic High School 
in Kaying, we do the next best 
thing. All of our boys who at- 
tend secular schools in Kaying 
must go to institutions where pa- 
gans outnumber the Catholics by 
about fifty to one. Before Aquinas 
Hall was opened, the majority 
among the few Catholic students 
then studying in Kaying did not 


THEIR 


come to Mass or the Sacraments 
as often as they should. Now it 
is different. 


The hostel is not only an indispen- 
sable means of protecting the Faith, 
but is also a convenient means of con- 
tact with pagan students, resulting some- 
times in conversions. 

A limited number of pagan boys are 
allowed to board with us, if they come 
with good recommendations. They are 


MORRIS, OF 

PREFECT 
APOSTOLIC OF MARYKNOLL-IN- 
KOREA (LEFT), LOSES NO OPPOR- 
TUNITY OF FORWARDING MEDI- 


MONSIGNOR JOHN E. 
FALL RIVER, MASS., 


CAL MISSION WORK. HIS YOUNG 
KOREAN COMPANION, MOSES 
YOUN, IS BEING TRAINED BY 
MONSIGNOR AS A MEDICAL STU- 
DENT AT SEOUL, IN  PREPARA- 
TION FOR LABORS IN THE MARY- 
KNOLL KOREAN FIELD 


free to attend or not to attend daily 
Mass with the Catholics, and usually 
they choose to attend. The majority 
of them become interested, look into 
the doctrine, and ask for Baptism. To 
date there have been over twenty Bap- 
tisms of pagans who have lived at 


Aquinas Hall. 





Under God, we note three influences 
The first is the 
example of so many in one house prac- 
ticing the Faith. The second is the 
weekly sermon; and the third is the 
epen debate, conducted by a Chinese 
priest. Timely subjects are discussed 
in this debate, such as the existence of 
God, evolution, and so forth, 


on these boys’ hearts. 


Aquinas Hall is not easy to finance. 
We cannot charge the board necessary 
to provide for the students. If we did, 
there would be too few Catholic stu- 
dents in high school in Kaying, as most 
of them come from poor families. We 
help them because the Church needs an 
educated body of Catholic men to be 
leaders in their home districts. 

In the few years that our hostel has 
been open, there have been twenty-four 
graduates. Of this number two are to- 
cay magistrates; one is a high school 
teacher; one is a principal and two 
others are teachers in grammar schools; 
four are mission catechists and teach- 
ers; one is the manager of a dry goods 
store; one the manager of an aviation 
company, and ten are studying in uni- 
versities of China. And last, but by 
no means least, one of our graduates 
is a seminarian, 

To date, more than 95% of our grad- 
uates have not only made good in a 
worldly sense, but they have kept the 
Faith. 


The importance of Aquinas Hall was 
particularly noted by His Eminence, 
Cardinal Fumasoni Biondi, Prefect of 
the Sacred Congregation of Propa- 
ganda Fide, who wrote to Bishop Ford: 
“It is well that you are helping stu- 
dents, and have dormitories established 
for them, because it builds for the fu- 
ture. Keep up the good work, even 
though it is an expense to the Mission”. 

The work exists, but the “all” does 
not. Our rented house is good as far 
as it goes, but its limited space is over- 
crowded and this year is the last that 
we can use it; the landlord wants it 
for himsclf. In my daydreams I think 
of the time when we shall not depend 
on the whims of a landlord, but shall 
have our own building, suitably located 

. in short, a real Aquinas HALL. 
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Antung’s “No More Room” Sign 


By Father John F, Walsh, of Cumberland, Md., Maryknoll missioner in Manchukuo 


INTUNG’S mission 
school was started 
several years ago, and 
has been moving along 
witk an enrollment 
varying from ninety 
to one hundred and 
twenty. Just before 
the Chinese New Year, 1935, there 
were a few over one hundred 











could not take care of so many. 
A hurried inspection of the avail- 
able space was made, and the Fa- 
ther was assured that these chil- 
dren could be put into our three 
(not large) classrooms, if we had 
the necessary benches. We hung 
out the “No more room” sign, and 
called on the carpenters to help us 
out. They did their part, well and 





6:30 in the morning until 6 in the 
evening, we are conscious of a lit- 
tle difficulty yet to be worked out. 
It is the future of our school here. 


A course in doctrine will be 
given the children, though it will 
not be forced on them. Prayer 
and grace will finish the work. 
We hope by means of our school 
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HOW TO FIT THIS SIZABLE LIVING QUADRANGLE INTO THE ANTUNG MISSION’S LITTLE SCHOOL WAS 


A PROBLEM NOT SO EASY OF 


SOLUTION 
FLANKING FR. JOHN F. WALSH ARE FR. MICHAEL WALSH, 


MASS. 


FOR THE PASTOR, FR. JOHN F. WALSH (CENTER, FIRST ROW). 
OF BOSTON, 


(RIGHT), AND FR. JAMES 


PARDY, OF BROOKLYN, N. Y., AND FURTHER TO THE LEFT IS YET ANOTHER WALSH, FR. JOHN J., OF NEW 


children coming to our compound 
and “reading books” in our little 
school. Just what happened dur- 
ing the New Year’s vacation we 
are not prepared to say definitely, 
but we were much surprised, 
agreeably so, at its close. 

The school yard was crowded 
with more than two hundred chil- 
dren, an immediate problem be- 
cause, even using the roof, we 


HAVEN, CONN. 


quickly. Our new school lads did 
not mind “hanging to the ceiling” 
for a few days, and we have now 
at least a seat for them all. We 
are fortunate in that these young- 
sters are used to living in “close 
quarters”. 

Thus, for the moment, our 
school problem is solved. But with 
these two hundred youngsters 
swarming the compound from 


and its children to spread the 
Word among the various classes 
in this large port city of Antung, 
and little by little to increase the 
number of the faithful here. 

Iam spending most of my hours 
with our schoolchildren, and I 
cannot get enough of them. It is 
beyond all doubt the happiest pe- 
riod I have ever known in my life. 


PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH. — PIUS XI. 
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The Marys and the Marthas 


By Father Thomas V. Kiernan, of Cortland, N. Y., 


a missioner of the 


Maryknoll Wuchow field, South China 











A BUSY MOMENT AT THE PINGNAM WINTER DOCTRINE SCHOOL FOR 


WOMEN AND GIRLS. _ FLYING 






mee ARY hath chosen the 
m|, beiter part. . .’ How 
often have we _ heard 
jthese words of Our 
Lord used to defend a 
vocation to the religious 
state! True it is that 
they were spoken in 
“= praise of Mary for her 
quiet contemplation of the Pres- 
ence of Christ, but who would 
say that they were meant as a re- 
buke to the housewifely Martha? 
Taken together with the command 
to St. John from the Cross: “Son, 
behold thy mother !’—they could 
not possibly have been a rebuke. 
Each to his own vocation, as de- 
termined by the Holy Spirit. The 
Marthas and Marys each have 
their particular work to do in the 
kingdom of God on earth. And 
so, at Pingnam, we have the 
Marthas and the would-be Marys 
housed in a new convent, made 
possible by the mites of friends in 
the homeland. 
The work of the convent, or 


CAN WE VOUCHSAFE TO OUR 


CHOPSTICKS 
HALTED AN INTERESTING DISCUSSION OF 


HAVE MOMENTARILY 
A RECENT CLASS 


women’s compound, falls into four 
distinct classes. There is the pre- 
novitiate training school for girls 
who aspire to the native sister- 
hood; a school for women cate- 
chists; a small catechumenate to 
prepare young girls and women 
for Baptism who by force of cir- 
cumstances could not attend their 
local country catechumenates ; and 
finally a winter doctrine school 
for girls and women already bap- 
tized, in which they are better 
grounded in the fundamentals of 
their Faith so that on their re- 
turn home they may act as so 
many live cells of spiritual and re- 
ligious energy. But let us consider 
each group separately. 


The Pre-Novitiate— 

The girls who aspire to the sister- 
hood are popularly called “postulants”. 
At present they number 35, ranging 
from the ages of thirteen to twenty: 
and they cover the four year course of 
the lower primary school. Commencing 
next year we hope to add two more 


NEIGHBORS A 


years to the course, which will then be 
equivalent to an American grammar 
school course. 

One may be surprised at the ages of 
the candidates. They can only be ex- 
plained by virtue of the fact that China 
is the home of the paradox. Chinese 
children up to twelve or fourteen years 
of age appear to be less developed 
physically and mentally than is the case 
back home. However, about the age 
of puberty, the development scems to 
come like the burst of a bud into full 
flower. 

Hence, excepting those children of 
well educated parents, it would be fu- 
tile to expect a Chinese child of six or 
seven to start school, except as a means 
of keeping him occupied. From eight 
to ten years seems to be the period 
chosen by the rural classes for starting 
the youngsters in school. While the 
lower primary and upper primary 
courses together total only six years, 
the students make out very well and 
cover about the equivalent of our eight 
year grammar school work. 

Then, as for the girls, not one in a 
hundred gets a chance for even a few 
months’ schooling. Consequently, hot 
a few of our girls have to start in the 
first grade at sixteen or seventeen years 
We get both types, the belated 
and the average. Their course of stu- 
dies follows that of the government 
primary school system, with a daily 
class in catechism and an occasional one 
in Plain Chant. Their horarium is very 
much like that of a seminary or no- 
vitiate, early rising, meditation, Mass, 
examination of conscience at noon and 
at night, visit to the Blesscd Sacrament, 
spiritual reading, rosary, stations of the 
cross and the rest. In order to secure 
the best results at the end of their no- 
vitiate, we believe that these Catholics 
of ours—so recently removed from pa- 
ganism—must be trained long and well, 
the younger the better. 


of age. 


After finishing the grammar school 
course, most of these girls will be in 
their early twenties. Then follow the 
canonical postulancy and novitiate which 
will consume at least two and a half 
years more, entirely devoted to their 
spiritual development. Their first tem- 
porary vows come at the end of the 
novitiate. Some may then be selected 
for further higher education, in order 
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to prepare them for teaching work in 
schools later on. Others may be placed 
in the various parish convents to super- 
vise the catechumenates, or in country 
districts where the number of converts 
or Catholics warrants their presence 
for the instruction and direction of the 
women and girls. The Maryknoll Sis- 
ters are to take over the direction of 
this pre-novitiate training school, and 
later of the novitiate itself. 





The School for Women 
Catechists— 

The school for women catechists 
must be conducted with a remembrance 
of the fact that the average Chinese 
woman is illiterate. Teaching the wom- 
en the prayers and catechism in our 
country catechumenates is a work for 
disciples of the patient Job. During 
these country catechumenates we mark 
out those women of middle age who 
are more or less free from houschold 
duties, or are widows, and select those 
of the best dispositions to come to the 
mission center to study in this school 
for catechists. 

While they learn the morning and 
evening prayers and the simple cate- 
chism during their pre-Baptism cate- 
chumenate, they must be taught these 
again in such a way that they can re- 
member all the Chinese characters by 
sight and the meaning thereof, so that 
they in turn can instruct the country 
women later on during a catechumenate 
course. They also study a series of 
graded catechisms for a year or more 
so that they become far superior to 
the average Catholic woman in knowl- 
edge of the doctrine. They must be 
taught methods of conducting a cate- 
chumenate. The spiritual side of their 
characters must be improved, and for 
this purpose they follow the same spir- 
itual exercises as do the “postulants”. 





The Women’s Catechumenate— 
The catechumenate for women and 
girls numbers only a few. These con- 
sist of either young pagan brides of 
Catholic young men, or pagan fiancées 
who aspire to Baptism before their mar- 
riage to Catholic lads. As a rule, cen- 
tury-old tradition keeps the average pa- 
gan girl from studying the doctrine 
either at the mission or in the home of 
a Catholic until after she has married 


the Catholic man. She then comes to 
the mission and studies for Baptism, 
thus making for a solidly Catholic home 
life. 





The Winter School— 
Last but not least is the winter school 


for Catholic girls and women, who are 
given an opportunity of reviewing and 
increasing their knowledge of Christian 
Doctrine. From the second rice harvest 
in November until the planting of the 
first crop in April, the average country 
family has some surcease from the 
grinding work of the rice planting and 
harvest. Then it is that the women 
can steal a few months for further 
doctrine study. Owing to their lack 
of education it is the women who in 
these parts cling most strongly to the 
pagan superstitions, and we can afford 
to neglect no means of strengthening 
them in their newly-found Faith. All 
the doctrine, instruction, ritual and prac- 
tice that we can crowd into these win- 
ter months with the personnel and 
means at our disposal are offered to 
them. 

Not only does this improve the spirit 
of their own lives, but it radiates itself. 
Women of the country rarely travel 
more than five miles from their home 
during their entire lives. As a result their 





outlook is narrow, their vocabulary lim- 
ited, their mental horizon restricted, their 
daily conversation confined to familiar 
things, and tidbits of news from neigh- 
boring villages. Is it any wonder then 
that when the girls and women of the 
winter school return home for the 
spring work in the fields they become 
the centers of interest in the family or 
village? They become the local oracles 
on matters of religion in the woman’s 
world. They lead, they teach and they 
shepherd the other women and girls 
whose work or health will not permit 
them to enter the doctrine school at the 
Mission Center. The missioner notes 
the improvement on his visitations of 
the Catholic communities. The women 
are less shy, more confident, better con- 
fessions result, prayers are better at- 
tended, Sundays are more strictly ob- 
served, and the very moral environ- 
ment is improved. 





Redeemed by Mary’s Son— 

Most of our women will probably be 
Marthas, a pleasing number may be- 
come Marys, but all were redeemed 
by Mary’s Son. And, if they were 
deemed worthy of that Kingly Ransom, 
they are surely deserving of all we can 
do for them in our piuneering, blunder- 
ing way. 








THEY MARRY YOUNG IN CHINA AND THE GIRL ON THE LEFT IS THE 
FIRST CATHOLIC BRIDE AT JUNGYUN, A MISSION OF THE MARYKNOLL 
WUCHOW FIELD WHICH HAS BEEN LONG A STRONGHOLD OF BUDDHISM 


A MORE SIGNAL CHARITY THAN THAT OF HAVING THEM 
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A BOTANY LESSON AT THE MARYKNOLL KINDERGARTEN IN DAIREN, 


MANCHUKUO. TEACHER TELLS 


HER FLOWER-LOVING LITTLE JAP- 


ANESE PUPILS A FEW FACTS ABOUT THE “HONORABLE” BLOSSOMS 


AS it ever occurred to you, I 

wonder, just how many sacri- 
fices it takes to make a Mary- 
knoller ? 

There is first of all, of course, 
his own, the giving of his young 
life to God for service in the fields 
afar. In this sacrifice there is so 
much sweetness and joy that he 
thinks of it rather in the light of 
a privilege. Then there is that, 
undoubtedly more difficult, of the 
parents, brothers and sisters who 
are parting from him for this 
world. 

Thirdly, there are the countless 
sacrifices of the Maryknoll co- 
workers who have sponsored him 
during the long years of his train- 
ing for the apostolate, and later. 
after he has reached his distant 
field. Your sacrifice, dear Mary- 
knoll Sponsor reading these lines, 
has had its part in this great work 
of the forming and sustaining of 
a foreign missioner. 

And when our, your, Mary- 
knoller offers in a pagan land the 
Clean Oblation, he raises up to 
God, together with the Sacred 
Host, all these sacrifices of home- 
land co-workers in Christ. United 
with the Divine Victim, it is they 


who draw down from heaven 
God’s grace for the conversion of 
pagan souls. In the most literal 
sense of the word, then, he is your 
representdtive on the mission 
front. —_—— 

Who can doubt that the writer 
of the following message, for in- 
stance, is a co-worker in the la- 
bors for souls of our Maryknoll 
missioners ? 

“Please accept this little offering. Of 
course, I know it is not much to give. 
This comes from a father trying to 
support a wife and four children on 
$7.50 per week. Working on relief 
does not bring much to support a fam- 
ily, but we must thank God for any 
little help we receive.” —Providence, R.I. 

From Providence also came this 
generous promise of continued aid : 

“Enclosed you will find a money or- 
der for $13, which we hope will help 
somewhat. Every week we save fifty 
cents for Maryknoll, and will do so 
while God gives my husband work.” 

Not only during the earthly 
ministry of Our Divine Lord has 
the story of the “Widow’s Mite” 
been acted and reénacted: 

“T am sending two dollars for the 
Maryknoll missioners and wish I could 
send more. I am a poor widow and 


have three children and am not well, 
but I promised to send the $2 in honor 
of Our Blessed Lady of Perpetual Help 
if she would obtain a favor for me.”— 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

From another home hard hit by 
the depression was received the 
sacrifice offering mentioned below: 

“Enclosed find one dollar. I wish I 
could afford a large amount, but it is 
impossible as my husband lost his steady 
position almost four years ago and my 
only income is five days’ work a month, 
which my husband receives from the 
C.W.A. work.”—Brooklyn, N. Y. 

This friend is confident that 
Maryknoll prayers have helped 
him to find employment: 

“Enclosed find a donation, part of the 
returns from work I received with my 
truck. I fully believe it was in answer 
to your prayers. We thank God, and 
we are also thankful for your prayers.” 
—Stamford, Conn. 

When funds are scarce it is 
only a truly Christlike heart 
which continues to be mindful of 
the needs of a small waif in dis- 
tant Korea: 

“T am sorry I cannot send more than 
the enclosed dollar. I am not employed 
any more, and am trying to send $5 a 
month to Maryknoll-in-Korea for rice 
for a little fellow.”—Pittsburgh, Pa. 

First fruits given to God is the 
sacrifice offering of this Mary- 
knoll Sponsor: 

“A dollar is enclosed. I truly didn’t 
expect to scare up a dollar anywhere, 
but my husband started in selling again 
and I am sending the first dollar he 
made.”—Arkansas. 

The message below was received 
in a letter from a priest friend: 

“Not much is enclosed, but it’s given 
readily and cheerfully. It’s our hope a 
Christianized pagan some day will in 
heaven remember the offerer before the 
Beatific Vision—Cashton, Wis. 

Day by day they come, these 
and so many other letters, remind- 
ing us constantly of how vital is 
the share of Maryknoll Sponsors 
in the forming and sustaining of 
our apostles, and, consequently, in 
the salvation of pagan souls. They 
are truly our co-workers in Christ. 


WITHDRAWN FROM THE DARKNESS OF SUPERSTITION AND INSTRUCTED 
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Giving Maryknoll “A Lift” 





A READER who prefers to 
have his or her charity known 
only to God writes: “Here is a 
‘Stringless’ mite. I have just read 
the current issue of THe Frerp 
Arar, which has prompted me to 
send this. Your magazine is so 
very interesting! And when I see 
the sacrifices others are making, 
I realize how very selfish I am.” 
No, dear friend of Maryknoll, 
we beg to differ with your judg- 
ment of yourself, the donor of a 
Stringless Gift is far from selfish. 
He not only gives, but allows his 
offering to be used where the need 
of it is most pressing. 

Among recent generous donors 
of Stringless Gifts are benefactors 
in Potosi, Wis., and Philadelphia, 
Pa. 


Sponsors of our aspirant mis- 
sioners and of missioners already 
in the field sent notable offerings 
from Indianapolis, Ind., Moodus, 
Conn., and West Lynn, Mass. 


The opportunity of aiding both 
themselves and the mission cause 
decided friends in New York, N. 
Y., Webster, Mass., Washington, 
D.C., and Los Angeles, Calif., to 
invest in Maryknoll Annuities. 


Notable responses to our most 
recent Departure Appeal, for the 
travel and outfit expenses of sev- 
enteen young missioners Orient- 
bound, were received from New 
York, N. Y., Hartford, Conn., 
Roxbury, Mass., and Greenwich, 
Conn. 


Maryknoll Missioners in Korea, 
Japan, and South China benefited 
from the generosity of benefactors 


in Watertown, Mass., St. Paul, 
Minn., and Washington, D.C. 
A sizable donation for the new 








THESE TWINS, CHILDREN OF CHI- 


NESE-NEGRO PARENTS AT_ TOI- 
SHAN IN THE MARYKNOLL KONG- 
MOON FIELD OF SOUTH CHINA, 
APPRECIATE AN OCCASIONAL 
BOOST FROM THE PASTOR, FR. 
JAMES McDERMOTT, M.M., OF 
WORCESTER, MASS.; BUT THEIR 
APPRECIATION IS HARDLY SO 
KEEN AS MARYKNOLL’S GRATI- 
TUDE FOR THE HELPING HANDS 
OF ITS MANY AND GENEROUS 
FRIENDS 


Maryknoll South China Language 
School and Rest House, at Stan- 
ley, Hong Kong, came from an 
apostolic partner in Roxbury, 
Mass. 








OU multiply your own good 
work every time you interest 
a new friend in Maryknoll. 


Eight Wills matured in favor 
of Maryknoll recently, and we 
were named as beneficiaries in 
eleven others. 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 3; V. R. 
D. and Relatives; M. O. and Relatives; 
L. V. C.; Relatives of M. G. N.; D. D. 
and Relatives; J. M. O.; C. J. F. and 
Relatives; R. E. W.; T J. H. and Rela- 
tives; G. M. F. and Relatives; M. K. 
B. and Relatives; S. J. B.; L. T. and 
Relatives; G. D. W. and Relatives; 
Relatives of P. J. B.; E. G. K. and 
Relatives; T. M. F.; A. B. and Rela- 
tives; F. E. and Relatives; M. T. de L. 
and Relatives; M. M. M. and Rela- 
tives E. W. M. and Relatives; F. V. 
G. and Relatives; E. A. G.; A. J. G.; 
B. J. M. and Relatives; R. R. and 
Relatives; M. E. W. and Relatives; M. 
J. K. and Relatives; M. G. and Rela- 
tives; W. P. and Relatives; E. DP. and 
Relatives; B. and J. W. D.; A. M. C. 
and Relatives; J. M. 





Deceased: Martin T. Fahey; Mary 
A. McBride; Marjorie Cunningham; 
John G. Gilligan; Patrick J. Phinn; 
Martha G. Harvey; Mrs. Rose and 
John A. King; Annie M. Dunn; Brid- 
get Lenahan; Souls in Purgatory. 


STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 


MAHAN MEMORIAL BURSE.. 4,630.85 
St. Vincent De Paui Burse, No. 2 

CO ee er err 4,500.00 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
SE: Anthony Batste0.c s:0.0:0 cc:icie sis 4,070.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse. 4,050.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse...... 3,822.09 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

MEE, CU ac caaccvssenias 3,153-94 
St. Michael Burse, NO. boicccoscce 3,015.00 
Ne Die Fats oicrs sin. 4034-0 scecsie.s 3,000.00 
Marywood College Burse......... 2,882.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse.........se- 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse. .......-++ 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse.......... 2,762.85 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,284.63 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,264.19 
Duluth Diocese Burse............+ 2,211.70 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 
St. Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.. 1,940.09 
St. Dominic BUts@ ccc esicicdcvincscs 1,904.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,738.06 
Ry ae eo ee eee ee 1,455.88 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill:. 1,402.55 


IN THE TRUE FAITH OF CHRIST? — PIUX XI. 
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« e Rev. Alexis Cuneen; Rev. Henry Mill- 
H H ; Rev. William Kraemer; Rev. Sel- 
Autumn is the time to see ty ee owl 
den P. Delaney; Rev. Edward Schrau- 
JAPAN -CHINA+ PHILIPPINES &i.03 "em, Se 
Hallissey; Rev. P. J. Griffin; Sister 
o . — Mary of St. Bonaventure; Sister M. 
Go by President Liner! SS Alacoque; Sister M. Columba; Sister 
See a mission in the making! Since 1933 a little mM. Lanes: Mrs. W. S. McMillan; 
group of Maryknollers has been living in Japan, Andrew" Morris; M. J. Kelly; Marga- 
learning the language and becoming familiar ret A. Kenney; Kathleen Butler ; Mary 
with native customs, with a view to permanent Butler; John H. Hayes; P. Rowley; 
mission activities. See this newest Maryknoll en- Mrs. M. O’Neill; Mrs. C. Hallock; 
terprise when you visit Japan by President Liner. Nora Sullivan; A. Hume; I. S. Frazer; 
° wal as F. Dekowski; Mrs. H. Powers; Mrs. 
See the Orient economically yet luxuriously O. Best; F, Straub ; Mrs. Duggan; W. 
: : ener! eae 
this autumn. Go by President Liner! Low fares C. Tennessy, M.D.; M. F. O’Brien; 
apply oncomfortable Tourist(alloutsidestate- Sails fh Aiics Sine Bt ied. 
rooms) and First Class accommodations. Favor- M i ry M F sl fetes CB 5 M: ig 
ee 6 ANG 
able exchange makesall shore costs low. 1g iealnaenilaiea as aides aging ie cwmaices 
Sail any week! From New York and Califor- V. Bertouneau; Mrs. T. Driscoll; J. 
nia President Liners cruise via Hawaii and the Kitson; J. A. McQuade; Mary Ga- 
Sunshine Route to Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- gan; Mrs. B. F. Wardell; Claire Se- 
hai, Hongkong, Manila. You can make a com- graves; J. P. Quigley; Mary M. Ken- 
plete roundtrip in slightly over six weeks tee nedy; A. H. Moorehouse; D. Twomey ; 
adding “4 oe eth lated Pe 8 i sop P. J. La Rouche; D. Griffin; Mary 
pos su Merdicsaoees cesieceea secon Graham; Mrs. Kathryn T. Dowie; G. 
aeeiniinii J siiesaia Se. W. Fisher; A. Lawler; Mary Grimes; 
D 0 L L A R & T fo A im & id ij a L f | & a Mrs. Cecilia M. Raveno; Elizabeth 
O’Brien; Mrs. Anna Harrington; Mrs. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO M. J. McNamara; C. Emery; J. Rig- 
e ° ney; Mrs. A. Grover; J. L. Murphy; 
Mrs. M. O’Neill; Wm. A. Daly; P. 
Murphy; Cornelius J. Tyson, M.D. 
St. Francis Xavier Burse......... 1,390.38 Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,001.00 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse’ 1,130.10 Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 1,000.00 
St. John Baptist Burse........... 1,121.21 St. Michael Burse............... 696.32 A BIG PROGRAM FOR SMALL 
Manchester Diocese Burse......... 1,000.00 oF —— nag hans sexe 690.16 MISSIONS 
SF Se GIOE. nw eckeuscunee 1,000.00 en. wlippine uchesne urse ms 
Detrett Diecess Buree............ Syé.00 pees Altos) aan seeeeeeeeevem 427.00 CATECHISTS are made, not 
Se Oo aS Seen 92.6 St. Philomena Burse.........+++- 215.00 . mn 
St. eM ncaieg US OSS gd Holy Ghost Burse......-sesecees 133.00 r born ’ and they are not so €as 
St. Joseph Burse, No. 2.........- 656.20 Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 ily made, either. The process, in 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 fact, is fairly elaborate. It in- 
Se ES a eee 630.70 ace ie y a ‘ 
Holy Family Burse.............. 582.25 NATIVE STUDENT BURSES volves nothing less than a special 
St. Joan OF AVE BUISP. . oon incees 503.61 $1,500 placed at interest will enable } *1. : 
school where likel in ndi- 
ogg ne Name Burse..........-.. 476.65 our missioners to keep one Chinese > wid be ‘ g cand 
Se LT oy See eee 414.00 aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- dates are given a specific training, 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 care On Chinn 1 9 ° 
27 “6 -~Teeeeneens 261.78 y . usually of two years’ duration, to 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse. 233.00 j - 
St. John Bevchmens Buree....... 33308 = ss. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,425.00 ‘fit them for their work, much as 
leg Mie toa ce No. 2 Burse 200.00 Sacred Heats of ge and Our In any other profession. 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 Lady o erpetual elp Burse - 
Newark Diocese Burse............. 157.00 (Reserved) bseesaukes Keknenne 1,420.61 Once made, moreover, there 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ sete EBMe Mister Bavee...«.--++402» 1,351.28 arises the further problem of hav- 
ot. eter tS a ae 6. essed Sacrament Burse......... 1,335.50 4 +. 
Queen of the Rosary Burse....... and Our Lady of Lourdes BUTSE. a.s% peyeloo ing them stay made. This 1s met 
——e Mater Admirabilis Seer 1,083.00 by annual summer courses of one 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 1,076.50 ’ ° ‘ 
FOR OUR PREPARATORY Mary Mother of God Burse...... 80813 | month’s duration, designed to pre- 
McOuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 800.00 , j 
COLLEGES Christ the King Burse, No. 2.... 702.00 serve and increase the zeal and 
($5,000 each) Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 erudition previously acquired. 
DE. ATE NEES vs divccexaws von 255.00 A bi f 1 : 
Piece A big program for small Mis- 





IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 
AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 

Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 
MDE) sbbvachosemmessexbeess 

tg OO | a eee 

Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 

Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 
MRED “ccc hicomobcectessencn> 

Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 
WOVE BULSl.ccccccesvccesesse 


4,802.00 
4,500.00 
1,851.60 
1,727.80 
1,444.95 


1,232.00 


GOD MADE SACRIFICE THE TEST OF 


Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W.Burse 


ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
WE ask prayers for the repose 
of the souls of the following 
deceased friends of the mission 
cause: 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. James P. Thornton; 


sions, yet Wuchow and Kong- 
moon are putting it on, in spite of 
their meagre resources in both 
funds and personnel. Benefactors 
of these struggling ventures could 
feel that they are aiding the most 
basic form of mission work. 


LOVE. 
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“The Maryknoll Junior” 

is FREE to enrolled Juniors 
L 
ot 
1S- 
in For boys and girls under 18 years of age who would For anyone (not a Junior) who wishes to subscribe 
in- like to become Maryknoll Juniors to “The Maryknoll Junior” (eight issues during the 
ial school year). 
li- : 
1g, peut COCA resSesaee re esees series dnc sieesceesetos vestesseedscsssasescecescereccesinesencrctcssee” OOeeeereeery POCO ee ORES H HEHEHE SEE ESEESOS EO ESES EO EHES ESOS EEE ESOS ESS Eee ereeeeeSEeeeese 
to : 
as Dear Father Chin: : Dear Father Chin: 
re I am interested in becoming : I am enclosing twenty-five cents 
1V= a Maryknoll Junior. Please send me an : for a year’s subscription (eight issues) to 
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Somethin 





Twelve booklets have been prepared at Maryknoll, attractive in 


format, subject and price. 


This venture will be welcome news 


to pamphlet rack owners who have been interested in securing 
suitable mission literature, easy to read and buy. 


The MARYKNOLL DOZEN Includes: 


. which carries the 
@ Maryknoll on the March, which caries 
mission stations, sits him down to lessons in Chinese lan- 
guage and etiquette, gives a panoramic view of Mary- 
knollers in their worldwide apostolate. 


rs Maryknoll Lepers is a vivid, thrilling story by 

: two young American priests 

who have dedicated their lives to Chinese outcasts of so- 
ciety. 

@ Shall I Be a Maryknoll Sister 2? i"! se? 
sary information on the establishment and development 
of the community officially known as the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of St. Dominic; will answer questions that young 
ladies ask about their vocation. 

brings the read- 


@ Shall I Be a Maryknoller ? 

? er to the shadow 
of the Tabernacle and helps decide there the vital ques- 
tion of consecrating one’s life to God. 

@ Missions, Medicine and Maryknoll 
attempts to give the background of medical missionary ac- 
tivity. 

@ Ten Thousand Questions about China 


seeks to answer the barrage of queries that your returned 
missioner meets shortly after he revisits his American 
surroundings. 


The Price: 


@ Marriage in Manchu-Land °?¢!!s romance. in 


Oriental guise. 
What are the preliminaries for Chinese matrimonial cere- 
monies, the conditions under which brides are married? 


@ The Chinese Seminarian int'oduces us to 

: the students who 
in China, wish to be priests. We learn how they study, 
pray, play and use their chopsticks. 


@ Schools in China, Past and Present 


represents a contrast, interesting and instructive. The in- 
fluence of the old régime, its replacement by disciples of 
the Modern Methods, these are subjects touched upon 
with lightsomeness and enthusiasm. 


4 removes the veil of mys- 
sd Secrets of Chinatown tery that hides the work- 


a-day world of Chinese in America. One learns the 
“greatest secret of Chinatown” in an engaging story. 


The Case for Catholic China}; in‘orma- 
tional and easy to read. em, 


ry Christ in China presents historical background 
for present day developments 


and tells the little known story of how China's Con 
stantine almost brought Christianity to the Orient. 


FIVE CENTS PER COPY, FOUR DOLLARS PER HUNDRED 


Write to: THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS, MARYKNOLL P. O., NEW YORK 
































American Mail Liners sail the fast Short 
Route from Seattle, saving 1220 miles 
to Japan, China and the Philippines. 

Our ships are large, steady-riding 
vessels. All staterooms are outside— 
Tourist as well as First Class—with 
comfortable twin beds. Promenade 
decks are glass-enclosed, public rooms 
are large and comfortable. 

Facilities are provided on board for 
the celebration of Mass. 


EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS 


It’s not too early to start planning for 
the International Eucharistic Congress, 
Manila, February, 1937. Low fares are 
always in effect on the American Mail 
Line. 

For booklets and full details, see 
your travel agent or write AMERICAN 
MAIL LINE, 604 Fifth Ave., New 
York; 110 So. Dearborn St., Chicago; 
634 S. W. Broadway, Portland or 1300 
Fourth Ave., Seattle. 
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NNERTAN 
WAL Sine 


THE SHORT CUT TO THE ORIENT 





Home Knoll 


Values 





$1 
Will secure a year’s member- 
ship in the Maryknoll Society, 
with THE FIELD AFAR; or 
a Maryknoll dollar book. 


$5 
Willbring THE FIELDAFAR 
to your home for six years; 
or will place stones in the 
walls of the Maryknoll For- 
eign Mission Seminary. 


$50 


Will make you a Perpetual 
Associate Member of Mary- 
knoll, with a life subscription 
to THE FIELD AFAR; or will 
secure membership in perpe- 
tuity for your dear dead. 


$500 
Will complete a Student’s 
Room in the Maryknoll Sem- 
inary, including an inscrip- 
tion on the door containing 
the donor’s name. 


$800 
Will secure as a Memorial a 
Priest’s Room in the Mary- 
knoll Seminary. 


$1,000 
Will complete a small ward 
in our Seminary Infirmary. 

















Mission Values 


$1 
Will support a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner for a day. 
$5 
Will provide for the adoption 
of a Chinese baby, thereby 
rescuing it from paganism. 
$15 
Will enable our missioners to 
pay for one month the salary 
of a native catechist. 


$100 


Will support for one year a 
young Chinese preparing for 
the priesthood in one of our 
Mission Junior Seminaries. 


$365 
Will provide the support of a 
Maryknoll missioner—Priest, 
Brother, or Sister—during 


one year. 

$500 
Will cover the travel expenses 
of a Maryknoll apostle to 
Asia. 











“*To the Orient’’ 
-in Chinese 


GO DIRECT 
TO THE ORIENT 


ONLY 10 DAYS TO YOKOHAMA... 
by the sister-ships, Empress of Asia 
or Empress of Russia. Or via Hon- 
olulu in 3 days more on the Em- 
press of Japan, or the Empress of 
Canada. 


LOW ALL-YEAR ROUND-TRIP FARES 
. . . First Class and Tourist Class. 
Low-cost Third Class on all “Em- 
presses”. Summer round-trip fares 
to the Orient even lower. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS from Vancouver 
and Victoria to Yokohama, Kobe, 
Nagasaki, Shanghai, Hong Kong, 
Manila. Orient fares include pas- 
sage to and from Seattle. 


eFacilities available for the cele- 
bration of Holy Mass. 


eAlso ... low-cost World Tours. 
eSpecial sailings to and from In- 
ternational Eucharistic Congress in 
Manila, February, 1937. 

BOOKLETS, from youR OWN AGENT 
or Canadian Pacific: New York, 


Chicago, San Francisco, and 34 
other cities in the U.S. and Canada. 


Canadian Pacific 








Ah Tzu Dreams 
of Conquest 


OOTBALL entered Ah 
Tzu’s life when he 
became a pupil of a Mary- 
knoll mission school in South 


China. 


He has dozed off fondling 
the treasured pigskin, and 
smiles as he visions future 
conquests. 


Yet the conquests, dear 
reader, are not those you 
imagine. The Maryknoll 
pastor has introduced into 
the pagan lad’s life—along 
with football—the great story 
of Christ and of His apostles 
the athletes of God. Ah Tzu 
is seeing himself a seminar- 
ian, a priest, and a hero of 
the conquest of souls. 

Would you have a share 
in these football games 
where Ah Tzus discover 


Christ ? 








It costs only a dollar a day to sustain one of our overseas apostles. 


Sponsor A SMaryknoller 


at least for one day each month. If you share in the sacrifice of an apostle 
you will share also in his reward. 


Sponsors are now remembered in 204 Masses every week. 
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PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 











